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PREFACE. 


The  following  Story  arose  from  some  circuna- 
stances  in  real  life,  exactly  corresponding  with  the 
leading  event.  Ths  identity  of  two  children  who 
were  orphans  in  the  work  house  of  a  parish  to 
which  they  belonged,  was  actually  ascertained  in 
the  way  here  related,  except  that  other  names  are 
substituted  for  those  of  the  parties  concerned. 
The  incidents  and  reflections  which  the  authoF 
has  added,  are  intended  to  increase  the  interest 
of  tl;e  tale,  and  leuid  her  readers  to  remark  th.e 
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hand  of  providence  in  the  preservation  of  his  creu^ 
tures. 

It  is  possible  this  little  work  may  fall  into  the 
hands  of  those,  the  commencement  of  whose  life 
it  relates  ;  or  they  may  have  been  mingled  with 
the  dust  of  their  parents.  Many  years  have 
elapsed  since  this  occurrence  took  place  ;  but 
there  are  persons  yet  alive  who  can  attest  its 
tr^jth. 

Should  it  meet  the  eye  of  any  one  connected 
with  the  subjects  of  the  tale,  and  they  are  prop- 
erly impressed  with  the  kindness  of  that  Al- 
mighty and  Benificent  Being  who  over  rules 
each  event  of  human  life  for  the  good  of  those 
who  truly  love  and  fear  him,  the  author  feels  assur- 
ed they  will  not  regret  this  simple  memorial, 
from  the  pen  of  one,  who,  except  from  hearing 
the  history  of  their  childhoood,  when  she  was 
herself  a  child,  is  totally  unacquainted  with 
them.    , 

It  is  her  earnest  wish  that  they  may  have  ex- 
perienced, through    life,    similar    kindnesses  to 
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those  which  her  imagination  has  suggested, 
and  walkad  worthy  of  the  Providential  Care 
extended  to  them  on  their  first  entrance  on  ita 
etage. 


Jfo-ee^her^  1824. 


PROVIDENTIAL  CARE. 

CHAPTER  1. 


The  broadest  mirth  unfeeling-  folly  wears, 
Less  pleasing  far  than  virtue's  very  tears. 

Pope. 


At  the  extremity  of  a  small  town, 
nearly  forty  miles  from  the  metropolis, 
stood  the  house  of  the  clergyman,  and 
another  where  a  respectable  school  for 
young  ladies  was  kept  by  the  widow  of 
his  friend,  whose  name  was  Fortescue. 
The  number  of  her  scholars  was  limited 
to  ten,and  their  happiness  and  improve- 
ment formed  the  chief  care  of  her  life  ; 
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I  mean  their  improvement  in  religious 
knowledge,  without  which  t  -ere  can  be 
no  hnppijiess.  One  t«mcher  who  was 
well  acqiriintt'd  with  mii^ic,  French, 
Italian,  and  everv  othei*  branch  of  use- 
ful instruction,  was,with  the  attendance 
of  masters,  her  only  assistant ;  and  the 
order  and  regularity  with  which  Mrs. 
Fortescue's  system  of  education  was 
conducted  rendered  it  more  agreeable 
both  to  the  schohirs  and  herself,  than  a 
gr*  ater  num'  er  of  hours  employed  each 
day  in  thr  pursuit  of  knowledge,  in 
which  th»'  former  took  no  interest  Their 
studies  were  so  blended  with  amuse- 
ment, that  her  household  had  more  the 
appearance  of  a  large  family  than  of  a 
seminary.  By  asking  the  young  ladies 
questions,  and  allowing  ihem  to  make 
enquiriesof  herself  and  each  other,their 
curiosity  and  emulation  wete  excited^ 
find  their  memories  strengthened.  tSh** 
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did  not  suffer  them  to  read  any  book, 
without  making  it  the  subject  of  their 
conversation  afterwards,  though  it  was 
never  allowed  to  be  laid  aside  to  propose 
a  frivolous  question,  or  any  thing  irre- 
lative to  its  contents  She  would  say, 
"  Let  us  attend  to  what  we  are  reading^ 
while  thus  employed  ;  and,  when  at 
other  studies,  let  us  be  equally  en- 
i^ao^ed  with  them." 

So  skilfully  did  Mrs.Fortescue  spread 
the  mental  feast,  that  one  study  seemed 
to  arise  out  of  the  other ;  and  before  the 
morning  appeared  half  spent,  her  pupils 
found  they  had  occupied  four  or  five 
hours  in  these  various  pursuits,  had 
gained  an  insight  into  something  before 
unknown  to  them,  and  had  acquired  a 
greater  desire  to  know  what  yet  remain- 
ed to  be  learned. 

With  books  which  explained  the  reli- 
gion of  the  Bible,  and  with  some  page-i 
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of  that  sacred  volume,  they  began  and 
ended  each  day.  When  their  good  pas- 
tor, iMr.  rieveland,  joined  their  even- 
ing party,  the  childnMi  participated  in 
the  pleasure  which  their  governe-^s  felt 
in  his  company;  (hey  listened,  with  un- 
feigned attention,  to  the  instruction  he 
would  sometimes  give  them  from  the 
Scriptures;  or,by  opening  to  their  view 
some  bright  light  of  natual  history,lead 
their  minds  from  the  works  of  nature 
up  to  nature's  God.  The  wisdom  and 
goodness  of  ihe  l^eator  was  hi^  darling 
theme  ;  and  though  when  speaking  of 
the  works  of  aan,  he  gave  to  genius, 
inLli-^try,a  1  I  scienc*'  thf^r  du  praises, 
acknowledging  them  ihe  gifts  of  <»od,in 
various  p'oporti<»ns,to  each  of  liis  crea- 
tures, as  he  saw  fit  to  bestow  them, 
he  failed  not  to  distin<2:uish  the  superi- 
ority of  those  objects  in  creation  which 
were  peculiarly  his  own  work;  such  a«i 
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the  lofty  mountain,  the  impenetrable 
forest,  the  boundless  ocean,  and  those 
minute  objects  which  need  the  aid  of  the 
microscope  to  discover  their  beauties,or 
the  expansive  heavens  which  the  tele- 
^ope  opens  to  the  sight.  At  other 
times  this  excellent  man  would  extol 
thewonder-working  hand  of  Providence 
bj  which  the  Almighty  Ruler  of  the 
world,  preserves,  protects,  and  guides 
all  who  trust  in  him  ;  providing  for  the 
children  of  the  poor,  exalting  those  of 
low  degree,and  casting  dow  n  the  proud 
and  mighty. 

It  was  to  a  tale  of  this  kind  his  young 
friends  attended  to,  one  evening,  with 
earnest  interest;  for  he  told  them  it  had 
recently  occurred,  at  that  it  might  be 
in  their  power  to  assist  the  children  to 
whom  it  related.  "A  few^  years  ago," 
said  he  "a  poor  man  and  Avoman  of  the 
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name  of  Clark,  who  were  supported  by 
their  labour  died  in  this  parish.     They 
had  hved  among  us  about  five  years, 
and  had  two  children  both  of  whom  I 
baptized  and  inserted  their  names  in  my 
register  asRichard  andEHzabeth  Clark. 
Their   father  fell   into  an   ill  state    of 
health  and  notwith.standing  all  the  care 
his  poor  wife  took  of  him,  and  the  as- 
sistance he  received  from  your  governess 
and  the  master  for  whom  he  worked,  he 
died,anil  left  his  widow  in  great  distress. 
After  struggling  hard  against  the  po- 
verty and  depression  of  spirits  his  death 
occasioned  her,  the  poor  woman  died 
also,  in  little  more  than  a  year  after  her 
husband,having  sold  almost  all  she  pos- 
sessed to  support  her  children.     They 
were  then  one  about  two,  and  the  oth- 
er five  years  of  age,  the  boy  being  the 
eldest.     Too  young  to  do  any  thing  to- 
wards gaining  a  support  forthemselve?^. 
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and  not  hearing  uf  any  relation  they 
had,  I  was  obliged  to  consent  to  the 
overseers  putting  them  in  the  work- 
house, v\hich  is,  as  you  know,  erected 
by  several  united  parishes,  a  few  miles 
hence.  All  the  neighbours  of  their  poor 
mother  bore  testimony  to  her  excellent 
character.  I  visited  her  often,  and  have 
every  reason  to  believe  she  was  a  sincere 
Christian.  Their  regard  for  her  was 
shown  by  the  unfeigned  regret  they  ex- 
pressed for  her  orphan  children  ;  and  I 
had  some  difficulty  to  persuade  them  to 
suppress  their  lamentations  a*  their  re- 
moval, lest  they  should  suppose  their 
fate  harder  than  it  really  was.  Since  it 
was  their  lot  to  go  to  the  work-house  it 
was  not  kind  to  give  them  an  ill  idea  of 
the  place,by  useless  and  vain  regret,nor 
lead  them  to  expect  harsh  treatment, 
Avhcre,  perhaps  they  might  meet  with 
ma.nv  friends.  I  made  it  my  business  to 


ll  PROVIDENTIAL  CARE. 

ride  over,  and  interest  the  master  and 
mistress  in  their  hehalf  One  poor  wo- 
m:tn,  who  h;jd  been  the  attentive  nurse 
ofthrirsiok  mother,  accompanied  them 
to  their  i  ew  habitation,  and  had  the 
satisfaction  ofseein^  them  well  received. 
She  left  tliem  comparatively  contented 
with  their  cha  ge  of  abode, and  for  some 
tin  e  afterwards  walked  over,  once  a 
week,  to  pay  them  a  visit,  and  brought 
back  go(*d  accounts  of  their  health, 
growth,  and  hnj)j)iness.  It  was  pleasing 
to  see  with  what  interest  her  accounts 
were  received  by  her  neighbors  ;  and  I 
congratuhited  myself  and  them,  on  hav- 
ing so  com[>assionate  a  set  ^f  people  in 
my  parish,  ?  either  did  I  forget  the 
litthi  ones ;  for  having  frcqnently  took 
the  road  to  the  work-house  in  my  rides, 
their  notices  of  joy  and  congratulation 
to  each  other,  whenever  they  observed 
me  approaching,  made  me  9A  Inst  an 


PROVIDENTIAL  CARE.  15 

object  of  attention  to  the  oklor  inmates 
ol'rhe  lioii-e :  to  whom,  vitli  God's  b!es- 
sins^,  Ih«)pe  I  have  been  nia;ieiisel\il,  by 
distributing  hooks,  and  givin*;  them  in- 
strucri  n,  whil  -  I  seemed  only  to  tell 
th«  wha  \  wished  they  shoii'd  teach 
the  eliii.hen.  They  have  now  been 
there  nearly  four  years  ;  but  I  hope 
their  situation  will  soon  b<  al  eied  for 
the  better,  as  the  other  d  y  I  received  a 
vi>it  from  i  str*nger,  on  their  account, 
which  se  ms  to  promise  them  great  ad- 
vantage And  her,"  said  \Ir.  (  l(?ve- 
land  '^  I  must  heg  \()u,  my  young 
frieids,  m  »re  particularly  to  notice  the 
interposition  of  Providence,  whocareth 
f 'rail  ll«s<  reatures,  a»id  in  a  w  nderfid 
manner  brini::eth  his  designs  to  pa<s. 
It  was  some  timt'  hefore  m\  diimer-ho'ir, 
that  a  gentleman  rapped  at  my  door, 
and  was  shown  into  the  parlor.  After 
apologizing  for  his  intrusion,  he  asked 
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me  if  I  had  ever  had  any  persons  in  my 
parish  of  the  name  of  Clark.  Had  I  not 
at  that  time  just  returned  from  a  ride, 
in  which  I  had  called  at  the  work-house 
in  my  way  homCj  and  seen  the  children 
for  whom  I  wa:^  interested,  I  might 
at  that  moment  have  forgotten  their 
parents  had  ever  boen  my  parishioners; 
but  it  seems,  these  little  creatures  were 
to  make  an  impression  on  my  heart  ; 
and  their  unfeigned  jvoy  on  seeing  me, 
whom  they  had  long  considered  their 
only  iiiend  in  the  wide  world  from 
which  they  were  excluded,  had  increas- 
ed my  affect ijn  for  them.  My  mind 
was  at  that  moment  filled  with  their 
artless  expressions  of  love  towards  me, 
and  I  immediately  related  to  my  visitor 
the  circumstances  of  their  parents' 
death,  and  their  present  situation.'' 

"  Could  I  see  the  register  o(  their  bap- 
tism 1"  said  he,  "  for  I  have  documents^ 
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in  my  possession  whicli  prove  these 
children  the  inheritors  of  a  eonsiderahle 
fortune,  if  it  can  be  ascertained  they  are 
the  offspring  of  John  and  KUzal)eth 
Clark,  wlio  were  married  in  l^incohi- 
shire,  and  of  whose  marriage  1  have 
obtained  the  certificate,  and  traced  their 
removal  from  that  county  to  this  part 
of  Sussex." 

"  I  very  gla  Uy  sent  for  my  register, 
and  pointed  out  to  him  the  baptism  of 
each  child;  but  he  observed  their  names 
were  not  spelt  according  to  that  in  the 
certificate  which  he  had  receiv  ?d  ;  and 
though  he  had  no  doubt  of  their  being 
the  very  children  he  was  enquiring  for, 
and  the  lawful  heirs  to  the  fortune,  he 
lamented  that,  unless  some  further  proof 
could  be  f(»und  that  their  name  had 
b<  en  mis-spelt,  no  efforts  du  his  part 
could  procure  it  for  tliem.  1  was 
grieved  at  my  own  want  of  accuracy,  in 
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not  enquiring  of  their  parents  how  they 
spelled  their  name ;  but  considering  it  ii 
common  one,  I,  from  my  own  judgment, 
spelt  it  Clark,  while  that  of  the  certifi- 
cate was  spelt  Gierke.  This  was  too 
material  a  difference  to  be  overlooked; 
and  as  I  knew  of  no  clue  by  which  to 
discover  if  their  parents  had  spelt  their 
name  thus,  he  began  to  dispair  of  being 
of  any  service  to  them. . 

"  The  gentleman  was  in  the  law^ 
and  I  found  he  understood  every  point 
of  it.  He  appeared  actuated  by  the  pur- 
est motives,  and  a  wish  to  do  good  to  his 
fellow-creatures.  He  was  much  grieved 
at  this  obstruction  to  his  wishes,  and 
begged  me  to  accompany  him  to  see  the 
children,  in  the  hope  that  they  might 
yet  possess  some  memorial  of  their  pa- 
rents, which  would  help  to  identify 
them.  Nothing  of  this  sort  could  be 
found  with  mv  little  friends  :  for  thev 
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liad  taken  nothing  from  the  abode  of 
poverty  they  had  quitted,  but  the  tears 
and  blessings  of  the  poor  with  whom 
they  were  surrounded.  We  returned  to 
dinner ;  and  while  he  was  taking-  this 
meal  with  me,  and  expressing  his  disap- 
pointment and  the  interest  these  artless 
children  had  excited  in  his  mind,  my 
maid,  who  attended  on  us,  listened  with 
attention  to  the  lively  expressions  of  his 
feelings  ;  (for  she,  too,  had  been  one  of 
their  warmest  friends;)  and,  on  return- 
ing to  the  kitchen,  she  told  what  she  had 
heard,  and  her  conjectures  relating  to 
itjto  a  char-woman  who  was  on  that  day 
hired  to  w  ash  at  my  house.  My  servant 
had  heard  enough  to  know^  that,  could 
the  real  way  in  which  their  parents  had 
spelled  their  name  be  ascertained,  these 
children  would  be  likely  to  inherit  a 
large  fortune ;  and  she  expressed  her 
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rrgrot  to  the  poor  washerwoman,  that 
her  master  coidd  not  do  this;  nor  could 
any  thing  be  found,  which  formerly  be- 
longed to  them,  to  prove  them  to  be  the 
same  persf>ns. 

"We  may  well  declare  the  ways  of 
God  to  be  mysterious,"  continued  Mr. 
Cleveland,  "  and  that  I  le  is  wonderful 
in  working.  No  sooner  had  the  woman; 
to  whom  she  had  told  her  tale  heard 
this  account. than  she  recollected,  as  for 
the  first  time  for  some  years,  that  the 
poor  mother,  on  herdxing  bed.  had  de- 
livered to  her  a  Bil)le,  the  only  and  the 
greatest  treasure  which  she  possessed, 
as  a  token  of  her  gratitude  for  the  kind- 
ness she  had  shown  her  during  her  ill- 
ness. It  seems,  she  had  been  her  neigh- 
bor, and,  actuated  by  compassion,  had 
performed  many  kind  offites  for  the  sick 
woman,  which  she  had  no  other  means 
of  recompeuvsing  than  by  tliis   usefid 
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present.  I  hope,  by  the  value  the  dying 
woman  set  on  it,  she  had  herself  expe- 
rienced the  benefits  which  that  book 
makes  known  to  all  whom  the  Holy 
Spirit  instructs  to  read  therein.'' 

'*  There  is  something  written  in  this 
book,"  said  the^^asherwoman;  "but  as 
I  never  learned  to  read  writing,  I  do  not 
know  what  it  is." 

"  My  servant  had  sufficient  sense  to 
know  it  might  be  of  great  consequence, 
and  even  tend  to  remove  the  difficulty 
she  had  heard  us  lamenting.  In  a  mo- 
ment after,  she  rapped  at  the  parlor- 
door,  and  begged  to  speak  to  me.  After 
apologizing  for  interfering,  she  told  me 
what  she  had  heard,  and  I  immediate- 
ly ordered  the  book  to  be  brought  to 
me.  Here  we  foinid  the  very  thing  we 
w  anted  :  the  name  of  John  and  Eliza- 
beth Clerkc,  of  such  a  parish  in  Lincoln- 
shire, was  written  at  full  length,  and 
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spelled  as  in  the  certificate  of  marriage, 
which  was  from  the  same  [larish  iNot 
one  of  us  could  n^fiain  from  expres- 
sing our  joy,  and  thankfulness  to  the 
Ahni^hty,  who  had  thus  so  unexpect- 
edly removed  ail  our  douhts  It  is  in 
such  moments  that  the  most  ignorant 
and  unthinking  are  constrained  to  ac- 
kncnvh  dge  his  hand,  which  is  as  secure- 
ly nd  certairdy  employed  in  the  most 
minute  circumstances  of  our  lives,  as  in 
the  gr  >ndest  eveists  which  occur  on  this 
worUrs  the  tre.  Fiis  interference  and 
manag  neiU  of  our  affairs  are  not  al- 
ways so  conspicuous  as  iii  die  pres  -nt 
event;  hut  we  may  rest  assured,  ne  is 
as  much  engage  I  in  the  con  enis  of 
this  life,  and  ore  particularly  as  they 
regard  his  faithful  |)e  pie,  as  when  his 
arnj  is  made  hare  before  all  men. 

"  My  servant,  and  the  poor  woman 
who  had  enteied  with  the  book,  were 
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tvitnesscs  of  our  discovery,  and  could 
not  help  uniting  tlieir  expressions  of 
joy  and  thankfulness  with  ours.  1  he 
owner  of  the  book  seemed  particularly 
affected.  "Who  ( ould  have  thought 
it,"  said  she.  "Ah  !  I  well  remember 
whcit  the  poor  dear  woman  said,  when 
she  g  ve  it  to  me :  this  contains  a 
treasure,  said  she,  m\  dear  neighbor, 
if  ever  ^ou  are  led  to  look  for  it.  You 
have  been  \ery  kind  to  m  '  ;  and  what 
this  book  com  wins  will  make  amends  lor 
all,  if  you  are  taught  to  know  its  value." 
"  My  good  wcmian,"  said  I,  "  I  hope 
you  understand  it  was  not  to  what  has 
now  occurred  the  dy'mg  woman  allud- 
ed, when  she  spoke  in  such  high  terms 
o  this  book.  It  is  the  doctrines,  the 
precepts,  and  the  promises  of  the  Holy 
Scriptures,  and  which  ire  treasured  up 
in  the  blessed  Bible  of  which  she  spoke; 
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what  God  has  clone  for  sinners ;  what 
he  enjoms  them;  and  what  he  has  pro- 
mised to  theoi,  if  they  hear  and  do  his 
will." 

**  Yes,  Sir,  I  know  that,"  said  she, 
"and  I  take  shame  to  myself  that  I  have 
made  so  little  use  of  it.  Before  her 
<leath,  1  used  to  like  to  hear  her  talk 
ahout  such  things;  but  I  am  sorry  to  say, 
after  she  was  gone  I  suffered  the  book  to 
lie  upon  the  shelf,  and  for  a  long  time  I 
never  thought  about  it,  till  your  servant 
mentioned  what  had  passed  between 
you  and  the  gentleman  at  dinner." 

'*  Understanding  I  was  a  magistrate, 
the  gentleman  asked  her  if  she  would 
take  an  oath  before  me,  that  the  Bible 
then  in  her  possession  belonged  to  the 
parents  of  the  children  then  in  the  work- 
house, and  that  their  mother  had  given 
it  to  her  before  she  died." 

"Yes  sir,"  said  she,  "I  can  safely  do 


PROVIDENTIAL  CARE.  25 

that.  As  long  as  she  was  able,  she  read 
to  me  out  of  it;  and  when  she  could  no 
longer  do  so,  she  read  to  herself.  Oh  ! 
the  comfort  she  used  to  fmd  in  it! 
Ah  !  that  ever  I  should  forget  these 
things!  Though  I  am  ignorant,  I  could 
read  well  enough  to  make  out  many 
chapters;  but  I  cared  more  about  pro- 
viding for  my  body  than  my  soul.  Yet 
/ have  no  children,  and  she  had  two, 
whom  she  learned,  from  this  book,  wil- 
lingly to  leave  behind  her,  trusting  them 
to  God ;  but  I  could  not  trust  him  for 
my  daily  bread,  unless  I  worked  day 
after  day,  and  even  on  the  Sundays,  to 
obtain  it." 

"  After  the  oath  had  been  adminis- 
tered to  her,  the  gentleman  said  he  must 
have  the  book  in  his  possession,  till  the 
claims  of  the  children  were  fully  esta- 
blished." 

"  Oh  !  ves;  Sir,"  said  she,  very  fecl- 
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ingly.  "I  am  sure  T  do  not  deserve  to 
have  it;  but  if  it  please  God  ever  to  send 
nie  an3ther,  I  hopi^  1  shall  make  a  bet- 
ter use  of  it." 

"  ^Vith  Fiis  blessi  g,  I  hope  you  w\\\, 
my  jrood  neio;hl>or,"  said  I,  "  and 
therefore  /  will  give  you  another  Bible. 
This  shall  be  reserved  for  the  children, 
when  they  are  old  enough  to  read  in  it, 
as  a  remembrance  of  the  singular  use 
it  has  been  of  to  them  in  temporal  af- 
fairs. Mav  God  grant  it  ma>  be  still 
more  valuable  to  them  for  the  spiritual 
blessings  it  contains. 

My  visitor,  who  by  the  interest  he 
had  taken  in  the  welfare  of  these  poor 
orph  ns,  and  the  general  benevolence 
which  distinguished  his  conversation> 
showed  hi  nself  not  insensible  to  their 
worth,  added  an  hearty  amen  to  my 
prayer  ;  and  after  giving  each  of  the 
women  a  glass  of  wine,  they  returned  to 
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their  work,  while  I  and  my  companion 
concerted  a  further  plan  for  the  henefit 
ofo  r  young  protegees,  i\ir.  Stanhope, 
f(  r  that  was  the  gentleman's  name,  ac- 
quainted me  with  the  reason  he  had 
become  so  interested  in  their  welfare, 
of  which  it  is  not  at  present  necess  ry 
to  inform  you,"  added  the  go^d  man; ''for 
I  perceive  i\!rs.  Fortescue  is  looking  at 
her  watch,  as  if  she  thought  my  tale  had 
ah'eady  been  too  long.  1  will  therefore 
only  tell  you,  it  was  determined  he 
should  not  take  the  children  from  their 
present  habitation,  till  the  validity  of 
their  claims  had  been  fully  established. 
I  owii  1  am  n^jt  sorry  for  this,  as  \  am,  as 
yet,  so  little  acquainted  with  him.  The 
Bible  of  their  mother,  and  th(^  affidavit 
of  the  woman  who  received  it  from  her, 
would,  \!  r  Stanhope  thought,  suffi -ient- 
ly  prove  their  id«'ntity  ;  and  I  am  in 
daily  expectation  of  either  hearing  from, 
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or  seeing  him  again,  to  secure  to  tlie 
children  the  possession  of  their  prop- 
erty." 

The  young  ladies  thanked  him  for 
this  interesting  story,  and  expressed 
their  hopes  of  the  children's  happiness. 
*^  How  fortunate,^'  said  one,  "  that  tlie 
washerwoman  happened  to  be  at  your 
house,  Sir."  "Mr.  Cleveland  has  di- 
rected you  to  observe  the  hand  of  Prov- 
idence in  this  circumstance,"  said  Mrs. 
Fortescue — *-of  a  God  who  governs  the 
world;  and  I  am  sorry  you  have  so  little 
attended  to  his  instructions,  as  to  attri- 
bute it  to  chance  or  fortune.  I  know 
these  are  common  expressions  ;  but  in 
this  house,  at  lenst,  you  are  not  in  dan- 
ger of  bein«:  ridiculed  by  ascribing  it 
to  the  right  cause  "  "And  even  if  she 
were,  my  good  madam,"  rejomed  Mr. 
Cleveland,  ''  it  would  be  as  well  to  be 
above  the  fear  of  it.     There   can   ho 
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nothing  ridiculous  in  ascribing  to  the 
great  Author  of  our  being,  every  good 
which  befals  us.  If  his  interli  rence  be 
denied  by  those  who  hear  us,  the  shame 
ought  to  rest  with  them,  and  will  (»ne 
day  <  over  their  heads  with  confusion." 
"But  suppose,  Sir,"  said  a  other  young 
lady,  "  ths  gentleman  should  only  mean  "^ 
to  get  their  fortune  into  his  own  hai^ds, 
and  take  th«  m  away  und«  r  the  pretence 
of  serving  them,  and  we  should  never 
hear  of  them  any  morel"  "  You  are 
thinking  of  the  ruel  uncle  of  the  babes 
in  the  wood."  returned  ^ir  (^leveland, 
smiling,  "and  I  ack- owled^jie  I  have 
had  some  snch  thoughts  myself;  for  as 
these  por  children  have  n<i  relation, 
nor  any  friends,  but  myself  and  a  few 
poor  inhabitants  »f  this  town,  they  might 
fall  an  easy  prey  to  such  villany.  Yet, 
as  I  do  not  like  to  think  so  very  evil  of  my 

fellow-creatures,  (though  evil  enough 

3^ 
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we  are  all  God  knovvetli ;  and  lie  has 
declared  in  his  word,tbat  'there  is  none 
that  doeth  good  :  no,  not  one,')  1  trust 
his  fatherly  care  will  be  over  them,  and 
that  this  restraining  grace  will  prevent 
my  new  acquaintance  from  committing 
such  gross  iniquity.  He  app'  ars  to  be  a 
good  man,  and  actuated  only  by  the 
best  of  motives  in  ujidertpking  their 
cause.  Moreover,  he  told  me  he  be- 
longed to  a  society  in  London,  which  iji 
established  for  benevolent  purposes,and 
to  whom  he  must  give  an  account  of  his 
proceedings,  Hehasgivenmelhename 
of  their  president,and  several  members: 
these  must  be  some  check  upon  each 
other  ;  and  I  cannot  doubt  it  will  be  to 
the  children's  benefit,  if  he  succeeds  in 
what  he  has  undertaken.  I  shall  have 
some  business  to  call  me  to  town  within 
a  few  weeks,  and  I  shall  so  contrive  it 
as  to  make  further  enquiries  respecting 
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liini  and  the  society  he  has  mentioned." 
':  Oh  !  I  am  glad  of  that,"  said  two  or 
three  of  them  at  th*^  same  time  ;  "for 
then  we  may  hear  more  of  the  poor 
children,and  how  they  are  dispo-^ed  of" 
Mr  Cleveland  then  took  leave  ofhiiS 
young  auditors,promi8ing  to  bring  them 
any  further  intelligence  he  should  gain. 
Mrs.  Fortescue,after  reminding  them 
that  a  still  greater  advantage  might 
arise  to  the  poor  woman,  who  seemed 
conscience-stricken  thnt  she  had  neg- 
lected her  Bibh%  if  the  Almighty  should 
bless  her  future  endeavours  to  peruse  it, 
desired  the  young  lady  whose  turn  it 
was  to  read  a  chapter;  and  then  offered 
up  her  prayer  to  God  for  them  and  her- 
self, not  forgetting  the  poor  children 
whose  story  had  so  interested  them,  the 
poor  woman,  and  every  child  of  sorrow 
and   misfortune  whom  the   Lord   in- 
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structed,  by  various  methods,  to  cast 
their  cares**  upon  him.  Her  praises  were 
unfeigned  f  >r  their  exemption  from  the 
many  sorrows  whii  h  daily  surrounded 
them  ;  and  she  begged  for  her  young 
pupi'S  grateful  hearts,  and  teachable 
spirits  t(i  hear  what  the  Lord  sh  uld 
say  unto  them.  Kach  retired  to  rest,  in 
some  degree  sensible  of  the  blessings 
they  enjeiyed  ;  but  how  far  short  th^ir 
feelings  of  gratitude  were  from  what 
th  se  d<'maj>ded,  each  of  my  readers, 
if  he  looks  int  >  his  own  heart,  and  com- 
pares the  comforts  and  even  luxuries 
he  enjoys  with  the  wants  a? id  distres- 
ses of  others,  will  i  St,me  measure  ex- 
perienci  ;  and  to  his  own  conscience  I 
leave  tiie  application. 
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GHAP.  U. 


Extremes  in  nature  equal  ends  produce, 
In  man  they  join  to  some  mysterious  use ; 
Tho'  each  by  turns  the  other's  bounds  invade, 
As  in  some  well-wrought  picture  lig-ht  and  shade : 
And  oft  so  mix'd,  the  difference  is  too  nice, 
Where  ends  the  virtue  or  begins  the  vice. 

Pope. 


The  next  morning,  the  story  of  the 
poor  children  was  again  discussed  by 
this  young  community,  and  the  hand  of 
Providence  acknowledged,  who  often 
causes  events  of  the  greatest  importance 
to  proceed  from  the  most  trivial  causes. 
This  train  of  reflections  was  broken  in 
upon  t)y  the  usual  avocations  of  the 
morning ;  and  in  the  evening  there 
nvose  another  subject  of  conversation, 
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from  their  afternoon's  lesson  in  reading, 
which  was  the  character  of  Diogenes. 

"  Miglit  n  ?t  he  be  accounted  a  happy 
man,''  asked  one  of  the  young  ladies, 
'^  since  he  wanted  so  little  of  this 
world's  goods  I" 

**  No  one  can  be  truly  happy  in  this 
life,"  returned  Mrs.  Fortescue,  *^  be 
their  possessions  or  their  wants  great 
or  small,  who  h  is  no  prospect  beyond 
it.  Diogenes  lived  before  the  goodness 
ofGod  had  made  the  blessings  of  Christ- 
ianity known  to  the  Gentiles.  He 
sought  happiness  in  his  own  way,  and 
of  his  own  making  ;  but  it  is  by  no 
means  certain  that  he  obtained  it." 

"  I  think  he  was  as  proud  of  wanting 
noticing,  as  others  are  of  their  posess- 
sions,"  observed  one  of  the  scholars. 

"True,"  returned  her  governess  ; 
*^you  remember  the  remark  of  Plato» 
who,  when  Diogenes  trampled  on  bis 
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Persian  carpet,  saying,  he  trod  on  the 
ostentation  of  Plato,  replied,  "  Yes,  and 
with  more  pride  than  Phito  takes  in 
possessing  it  "  One  desire  Diogenes 
had,  which  ever  couhl  he  satisfied  so 
completely  as  he  wished  ;  this  was,  to 
be  n(>ticed  and  singled  out  as  an  object 
of  attention.  While  others  sought  re- 
nown for  their  possessions  nr  attain- 
ments, or  in  the  honors  of  their  ances- 
tors, he  endeavored  to  gain  it  by  affect^ 
ing  not  to  value  thes(»  things,  and  by 
enduring  hardships.  Plato  understood 
his  character,  when  he  said,  '  To  he 
rendered  truly  unhappy,  Diogefies 
needed  only  to  be  disregarded."  And 
perhaps  never  was  he  more  elated  in  his 
own  opiniouj  than  when  Alexajider  said 
"Were  I  not  Alexander,  I  would  wish 
to  be  Diogenes. '*  Opposite  as  their 
characters  seemed  to  be,  they  were  both 
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actuated  by  the  same  ruling  passion  ] 
and  love  of  fame  influenced  the  con- 
queror of  the  world,  and  him  who,seated 
in  his  tub,  desired  the  mighty  monarch 
not  to  stand  between  him  and  the  sun. 
Had  Alexander  walked  away,I  question 
whether  his  mortification  had  not  been 
greater  than  that  which  his  shadow 
would  have  occasioned  him." 

"  It  is  said,  he  rolled  himself  in  burn- 
ing sand  in  the  summer,"  observed  ano- 
ther lady,  "  and  walked  with  bare  feet, 
and  almost  naked,  in  the  snow  in  win- 
ter, often  embracing  statues  of  marble." 

"  All  this  was  to  accustom  himself  to 
hardships,"  returned  Mrs,  Fortescue  ; 
"  but  it  seems  he  was  never  called  upon 
to  encounter  any  half  so  great  as  those 
he  imposed  upon  himself.  When  sold 
for  a  slave,  he  became  the  master  of  his 
purchaser  ;  and  himself  performed  the 
office  of  cryer  in  the  public  market,  by 
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saying,  '  Who  is  willing  to  buy  a  uia'Sif 
ter  V  When  asked  what  he  could  de  ; 
*I  can  command  men,' was  his  arrogant 
reply.  Alexander  himself  could  not 
have  given  an  answer  more  replete 
with  pride. 

"  But  he  became  the  tutor  of  his 
master's  children,"  said  the  young  lady, 
"Say,  rather  of  his  owners  children,*' 
returned  Mrs.  Fortescue  ;  "  for  you  re- 
member he  told  Xeniades,  who  bought 
him,  *Now  I  am  yours,  prepare  to  obey 
me.'  We  are  told  he  educated  his  pu- 
pils in  the  purest  morality,and  strength- 
ened their  bodies  by  exercise  and  regi* 
men  ;  but  that  he  taught  them  to  bc 
almost  as  negligent  of  dress  as  himself^ 
a  fault  which  in  the  effeminate  island 
of  Crete,  could  scarcely  be  forgiven. 
Ilig  lessons  and  example  made  him 
much  beloved,  and  rendered  his  pupils 
Riperior  to  most  of  their  countrym€fr>, 
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Such  was  the  hardiness  of  I)iogenes,that 
before  he  went  into  ( 'rete,he  attempted 
living  upon  raw  flesh,  that  he  might  not 
need  a  fire  to  dress  it ;  but  to  this  he 
could  not  bring  himself.  His  only  habi- 
tation was  a  tub,  which  he  rolled  before 
him  when  he  wished  to  change  his  place 
of  abode  ;  a  wooden  cup,  out  of  which 
he  drank,  was  his  only  furniture  ;  and 
this  he  threw  away,  after  observing  a 
boy  drinking  out  of  the  hollow  of  his 
hand." 

"  I  think,  madam,"  said  one  of  her 
pupils,  *^  his  being  sold  for  a  slave  was 
rather  an  advantage  to  him,  as  he  lived 
in  a  house  at  Crete,  and  enjoyed  com- 
fortable meals." 

"It  is  evident  he  thought  so,"  replied 
Mrs.  Fortescue,  "  for  when  his  friends 
would  have  bought  his  liberty,  he  told 
them,The  lion  was  not  the  slave  of  those 
who  fed  him,  but  that   they  were  hl^ 
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vassals  ;  and  he  persisted  in  remaining 
with  Xeniades.  Still  I  cannot  call  him 
a  happy  man,  even  in  the  common 
acceptation  of  the  word,  for  he  was  ill- 
natured;  and  one  who  cannot  rejoice  in 
the  happiness  of  another,  can  never  be 
happy  himself.  It  appears  to  have  been 
his  pleasure  to  mortify  others  ;  witness 
his  animosity  towards  Plato,  who  was 
undoubtedly  the  wisest  and  most  en- 
lightened !  hilosopluT  of  that  age,  and 
of  the  most  unble;iiished  character  for 
morality  and  amiable  manners.  Dio- 
genes had  great  wit  ;  but  he  affected 
to  despise  all  knowledge  but  his  own, 
and  turned  every  other  sect  into  ridicule. 
At  this  time  there  were  different  philo- 
sophers, who  advanced  their  own  no- 
tions, and  had  their  separate  methods 
of  teaching  wliat  they  concf'ived  to  be 
truth,  and  the  w  ay  to  obtain  happiness. 
Of  these,  Plato  came  the  nearest  to  the 
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divine  religion  of  the  Bible.  He  taught, 
after  Anaxagoras,who  lived  before  him, 
that  the  creation  of  the  world,  and  its 
governmentjwere  not  to  be  attributed  to 
chance,  but  to  a  supreme  and  intelligent 
mind,  whom  he  believed  to  be  diffused 
through  all  nature.  He  refused  to  w  or- 
ship  the  variety  of  gods  which  were 
honoured  by  the  Greeks  ;  and  it  is  not 
improbable  that  the  altar  which  Paul 
saw  at  Athens,  inscribed  to  the  un- 
known God,  miiiht  have  been  erected 
bv  some  of  the  followers  of  Plato  : 
though  in  those  days  his  doctrine  had 
much  degenerated,  there  having  elapsed 
nearly  400  years  between  the  time  of 
Plato  and  of  Paul.  Diogenes  w^as  co- 
temporary  wit's  Plato,  and  I  think  this 
good  philosopher  was  an  object  of  envy 
tb  our  railing  cynic.'' 

"  Pray,   madam,"  said  one    of  her 
j'oungest  pupils,    "  does  not  a   qmic 
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mean  one  who  finds  fault  with  every 
bodyl" 

"  Yes,  nij  dear  ;  and  the  import  of 
philosopher  is,  a  lover  of  wisdom.  It 
is  evident  Diogenes  did  not  love  Avis- 
dom,  when  he  dispised  Plato;  nor  when 
he  replied  with  a  sneer,  to  one  who 
spoke  to  him  of  astronomy, '  How  long 
have  you  left  the  skiesf  meaning  to  in- 
sinuate that  no  one  could  understand 
that  science,  unless  he  had  been  there." 

*'  Was  astronomy  known  then,  ma- 
dam f  said  the  same  little  girl.  "  I 
thought  the  people  were  very  ignorant 
in  those  days." 

"  Except  in  the  great  truths  of  re- 
vealed religion,  my  dear,"  returned  her 
governess,  *'  the  pagan  world  were  as 
enlightened  and  perhaps  more  so,  than 
the  present  age.  The  arts  and  sciences 
flourished  then  to  a  greater  extent;  and 
it  is  the  general  opinion  that  their  his- 
4* 
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tory,  oratory,  painting,  and  sculpture, 
cannot  be  equalled  by  any  in  the  pre- 
^^inttijiie.  But  the  discoveries  of  this 
age  both  in  geography  and  astronomy, 
which  are  intimately  connected  with 
each  other,  far  exceed  any  which  they 
made.  Can  any  of  my  present  com- 
panions tell  this  young  lady  who  was 
the  first  astronomer?"  asked  she,  willing 
to  try  the  strength  of  their  memories. 

"  It  was  first  taught  by  Pythagoras,'^ 
replied  one  of  them,  '*  five  hundred 
years  before  Christ,  and  afterwards  re- 
vived by  Copernicus,  in  the  sixteenth 
century  after  Christ  ;  but  the  greatest 
improvement  in  the  science  was  made 
by  Sir  Isaac  Newton,  who  lived  in  the 
last  century." 

"Thank  you,  my  dear,"  said  Mrs. 
Fortescue  :  *'  I  hope  our  little  friend 
will  remember  your  answer,  and  make 
it  her  own  when  she  is  asked  the  same 
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question.  But  once  more,"  continued 
she,  '''  let  us  return  to  Diogenes,  of 
whom  Plato  said,  *  He  is  a  Socrates  de- 
ranged ;'  for  at  times  he  spoke  maxims 
replete  with  good  sense  and  true  philo- 
sophy. His  was  an  easy  refutation  of 
that  philosopher  who  argued  against 
the  power  of  motion.  Diogenes,  rising 
up,  began  to  w  alk  and  said,  ^It  is  thus  I 
confute  your  argument.'  But  his  sally 
of  wit  to  the  unskillful  archer  is  less  to 
be  admired,  because  he  endeavoured  to 
mortify  a  harmless  person.  Seeing  him 
adjust  his  bow  as  if  to  shoot  at  a  mark, 
he  ran  to  place  himself  before  the  target; 
and  on  being  asked  why  he  did  this,  he 
replied,  ^Because  I  would  not  be  shot:' 
thus  insinuating  that  the  archer  would 
be  suri  to  miss  his  aim.  I  doubt  if  he 
did  not  get  out  of  the  way  before  the 
arrow  went  frt>m  the  bow  When  does 
the  historian  tell  us  Diosrenes  died  V' 
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"  In  tlie  first  year  of  the  104th  Olym- 
piad," answered  the  young  lady,  "or 
224  years  before  Christ.  It  is  believed 
his  death  was  voliintary,as  he  was  found 
in  the  attitude  of  sleep,  with  his  head 
enveloped  in  his  mantle,  as  if  he  had 
suifocated  himself," 

"  Oh!"  said  one  of  the  little  girls,"he 
had  better  have  continued  to  wear  no 
clothes,  than  have  done  that." 

"  You  are  right,  my  dear,"  returned 
Mrs.  Fortescue,  pleased  with  her  re- 
mark ;  "  and  it  is  a  proof  that,  with 
all  his  boasted  stoicism,  he  could  not 
bear  the  infirmities  of  age  as  he  ought, 
or  he  would  have  waited  till  the  hand  of 
time  had  released  him;  which  could  not 
have  been  long  delayed,  since  he  was 
in  his  90th  year." 

"  But,  Madam,  was  Diogenes  happy 
after  death  ?" 

'^  We  are  not  authorised  to  answer 
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that  question,  my  love.  He  was  not 
acquainted  with  the  Scriptures,  which 
say  no  murderer  shall  inherit  the  king- 
dom of  God  ;  nor  are  we  sure  that  he 
was  one  This  we  know,  he  possessed 
an  immortal  soul  which  can  never  die; 
and  his  aftf  r  state  was  known  and  de- 
termin.  d  on  by  a  righteous  God,  \>ho 
cannot  err.  Where  was  the  place  of 
his  birth?"  continued  Mrs  Fortescue, 
addressing  the  young  lady  who  had 
read  of  him. 

^'  Sinope,  Madam,  a  city  of  Pontus, 
one  of  the  lesser  states  of  Greece,  in 
whiclrhis  father  was  a  banker  He 
w  as  with  him,  accused  of  making  coun- 
terfeit money,  and  left  the  city  in  dis- 
gust Coming  to  Athens,  he  becan^e 
the  disciple  of  Antisthenes,  who  was  the 
founder  of  the  sect  called  Cynics." 

"  He  it  was,"  said  Mrs.  Fortescue, 
"who,when  he  was  told  Ismenes  played 


46  PROVIDENTIAL  CARE. 

well  on  the  flute  said,  *Then  he  is  good 
for  nothing  else.'  Plutarch  extols  him 
for  this  answer;  and  such  was  the  opi- 
nion of  some  of  the  wisest  men  in  that 
age,  that  Plato  has  forbidden  it  in  his 
imaginary  republic.  But  I  beg  your 
pardon,  my  dear  :  proceed  wdth  your 
account  of  Diogenes," 

"  He  wished  to  surpass  his  master, 
who  sought  only  to  repel  the  passions: 
Diogenes  endeavoured  to  destroy  them. 
But  I  suppose,"  observed  the  young 
lady,  "  he  found  no  eflectual  method  of 
doing  this,  till  he  destroyed  himself  and 
them  together." 

"This  might  have  been  his  aim,"  re- 
plied her  governess;  "  but  it  is  by  no 
means  certain  that  he  obtained  his  end 
by  that  rash  act." 

"  Pray,  madam,  what  is  an  Olympi- 
adf''  asked  one  of  the  young  ladies. 

**Four  complete  years,my  dear,  which 
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elapsed  between  the  celebration  of  the 
Olympic  games.  One  of  your  com- 
panions will  tell  you  when  this  way  of 
reckoning  commenced." 

'•  In  the  year  of  the  world  3228, 
and  before  Christ  776,"  was  the  reply. 
*'  It  ceased  about  440  years  before  the 
Christian  era." 

Their  conversation  now  ended.  The 
evening  was  conckided  as  the  preced- 
ing one,  with  a  chapter  from  the  Bible 
and  prayer  ;  after  which  the  young  la- 
dies again  retired  to  bed. 
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CHAP,  iir 


Nor  till  iQVok'd 
Can  restless  g-oodness  wait  ;  its  active  search 
Leaves  no  cold  wintry  corner  unexplor'd  : 
Like  silent-working-  heaven,  surprisin^^  oft 
The  lonely  heart  wilh  unexpected  good. 

Thompson-. 


The  next  day  Mrs.  Fortescue  found  her 
young  pupils  not  so  ready  to  join  her 
in  the  school-room  as  usual,  and  she 
expressed  her  surprise  at  their  delay.  It 
appeared  that,  instigated  by  one  of  the 
elder  ones,  all  the  ladies  had  been  for- 
ming a  plan,by  what  method  ihey  could 
best  show  the  interest  they  took  in  the 
children  whose  history  had  been  told 
them.  Some  proposed  one  thing,  and 
some  another:  each  wished  to  see  themr 
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hi)d  to  make  tliem  some  little  present; 
and  they  were  busily  engaged  in  indit- 
ing and  writing  a  letter  to  their  govern- 
ess on  this  subject, when  the  school-bell 
rang.  This  had  taken  up  too  much  of 
their  time,and  their  lessons  were  not  so 
accurately  recited  as  they  ought  to  have 
been;  so  that  they  were  afterwards  ob- 
liged to  add  a  poscript  to  their  letter, 
to  apologize  for  their  neglect.  One  of 
the  younger  scholars/  who  appeared 
to  have  the  least  dread  of  Mrs.  For- 
tescue's  displeasure,  was  deputed  to 
convey  to  her  their  petition,  which  was 
couched  in  the  following  terms  : 

'^  Dear  Madam, 

"Your  kind  indulgence  encou- 
rages us  to  mention  our  wishes  to  you; 
knd  we  are  assured  if  they  are  such  as 
are  proper  to  be  complied  with,you  will 
not  deny  us  their  gratification:  and  \Sq. 
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are  also  well  convinced,  dear  Madam^ 
that  you  know  what  is  proper  for  us  to 
do,better  than  ourselves.  We  therefore 
wish  to  be  directed  by  you,  before  we 
proceed  in  a  plan  we  have  been  forming. 
It  is  our  united  wish  to  do  something 
for  the  poor  children  Mr.  Cleveland 
told  us  of  the  other  evening,which  shall 
remind  them  of  the  goodness  of  God, 
and  their  kind  friend  who  appears  so 
desirous  of  doing  them  good.  We  sup- 
pose that,  if  they  obtain  their  fortune, 
they  will  be  in  no  want  of  clothes,  nor 
any  thing  necessary  for  their  future  sup- 
port ;  their  education  will  also  be  at- 
tended to;  but  if  you  please,  Madam, 
we  should  like  to  work  a  cover  for  their 
mother's  Bible,  in  which  we  would  in- 
sert a  motto,  expressive  of  the  circum- 
stances attending  it  :  and  we  would  be 
much  obliged  to  you,  or  to  Mr.. Cleve- 
land to  direct  us   what   to  sav  to   that 


PROVIDENTIAL  CARE.  51 

import  If  it  be  not  too  great  a  favour, 
wc  should  like  much  to  see  the  children 
whose  story  has  so  interested  us,  and  do 
all  in  our  power  to  contribute  to  their 
happiness.  We  would  subscribe  among 
ourselves,  to  pay  for  a  conveyance  for 
them  from  the  workhouse,  if  you  would 
approve  of  their  paying  us  a  visit  on  our 
next  holiday.  Dear  madam,  your  opi- 
nion on  our  plan  will  greatly  oblige  us. 
We  hope  you  will  excuse  the  freedom 
and  many  imperfections  of  this  letter  ; 
and  believe  us  Madam,  your  affection- 
ate and  grateful  pupils  " 

(Signed  by  the  whole  school.) 

Postscript,  written  after  school-hours: 
'^  We  are  very  sorry,  Madam,  that 
the  writing  of  the  above  letter  should 
have  detained  us  from  the  school- room 
so  long  this  morning,  and  made  us  so 
deficient  in  our  lessons-     We  request 
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your  forgiveness,  and  hope  not  tQ  incur 
your  displeasure  by  such  bonduct  iu  fix- 
ture." 

In  less,  than  an  hour,  Mrs.  Fortescue, 
returned  the  following  answer  : 
"  My  dear  young  pupils, 

"  Your  letter  has  by  no  means 
displeassd  me.  I  am  happy  to  find  you 
desirous  of  exalting  the  goodness  of  the 
Almighty,  and  w  ishing  to  impress  its 
remembrance  on  the  minds  of  others. 
I  will  consider  your  request  respecting 
the  work  you  mention.  In  the  mean 
time  it  will  give  me  pleasure  to  comply 
with  your  wish  of  seeing  the  little  or- 
phans; and  as  the  day  after  to-morrow 
will  be  a  holiday  for  us,  we  will  con- 
trive to  make  it  such  for  them  also.  Mr. 
Cleveland  w  ill  in  all  probability,  visit 
us  this  evening,  when  I  will  consult 
him    on  your   plan.    Believe   ijie,  jny 
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dear  children,  your  affectionate  and  sin- 
cere friend, 

"Mary  Fortescue." 

With  this  repl}  the  young  ladies  were 
quite  delighted,  and  each  anticipating 
the  tinie  of  the  children's  visit,  examin- 
ed the  state  of  their  purses  to  procure 
them  a  conveyance,and  thought  of  some 
token  of  kindness  which  they  would 
present  to  them.  In  the  evening  Mr. 
Cleveland  arrived,  and  their  design  was 
communicated  to  him.  He  expressed 
his  approbation,and  related  to  the  m  fur- 
ther anecdotes  of  his  little  parishoners, 
which  increased  their  desire  of  seeing 
them. 

'*  How  happy  the  gentleman  must 
be,"  said  one  of  the  young  ladies,  "if 
he  succeeds  in  restoring  to  them  their 
fortune.  I  think  I  should  like  to  spend 
my  days,  as  he  and  many  other  charac- 
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ters  have  done  ;  such  as  Mr.  Howard, 
for  instance." 

"  There  are  many  noble  traits  in  the 
EngHsh  character,"  returned  Mr.  Cleve- 
land, "  which  may  make  us  proud  of 
our  countrymen  ;  though  I  fear  there 
are  also  many  among  them  of  an  oppo- 
site disposition.  I  detest  the  man  who 
thinks  oflivingonlyto  his  own  comfort,, 
and  for  himself  alone  ;  and  though  I 
affix  no  merit  on  any  work  of  this  sort, 
by  which  to  claim  eternal  life,  yet  I  am 
bold  to  say,the  Almighty  does  not  suffer 
one  such  action  to  go  unrewarded  in  this 
life.  Whatever  be  the  motive  of  men 
for  a  good  or  great  action,  He  sees  and 
knows  it.  Be  it  the  praise  of  men  I 
they  obtain  it  Is  it  *the  sweetly  glisten- 
ing tear  which  rises  in  the  glad  eye  of 
gratitude  V  they  see  it  and  are  recom- 
pensed. And  again  if  they  seek  the 
suffrage  of  their  own  consciences,  it  is 
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not  withheld.  And  which  of  all  these 
motives  does  ray  young  friends  think  the 
best  1"  enquired  he. 

"  To  see  others  happy,  Sir,  and  to 
feel  that  we  have  done  a  good  action," 
was  the  reply  of  more  than  one  of  his 
auditors. 

"  There  is  yet  a  superior  pleasure,'' 
returned  he,  "  in  acknowledging  our- 
selves the  instrument  of  a  benificent 
and  gracious  God,  who  thus  enables  us 
to  act  like  him,  and  according  to  ]\is 
will.  This  will  keep  us  from  glorying 
in  our  work,  as  if  the  good  proceeded 
from  ourselves,  and  not  from  him." 

"  On  this  account  it  is  better,  Sir,  to 
do  good  without  being  known  to  do  it," 
said  a  young  lady  ;  "  as  we  read  of 
Montesquieu,  who  ransomed  a  man 
from  slavery,  and  was  never  known  to 
be  the  person  who  did  it,  till  after  his 
deat.th. 
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It  was  one  of  Mrs.  Fortesciie's  cau- 
tions to  her  young  people,  not  to  relate 
anecdotes  which  every  one  knew  ;  nor 
to  start  subjects  of  conversation,  that 
they  might  display  their  own  know- 
ledge ;  and  her  affectionate  pupil  turned 
towards  her,  as  if  she  had  transgressed 
this  rule.  Mrs.  Fortescu^read  her  fears, 
and  replied,  "  It  is  very  excusable  this 
time,  my  dear  :  you  wished  to  illustrate 
your  subject  by  an  example  known  to 
everyone;  and  Mr  Cleveland  will  not 
accuse  you  ot  wishitig  to  show  your  ac- 
quaintance with  literature." 

"  The  circumstance  you  allude  to  is 
well  known,"  returned  that  gentleman, 
^' and  has  been  made  the  subject  of  a 
drama,  in  French,  called  Le  Bienfait 
Anomjmey 

"  In  the  Ch(mi  Recueily^  observed 
one  of  the  youno^er  ones,  "  where  I  have 
liad  it  to  translate,  it  is  related  that  the 


PBOVlDENTLlL  CABE^  §7 

young  man  whose  father  he  had  re- 
deemed, met  M.  Montesquieu  in  the 
street,  and  knowing  him  again  as  his 
benefactor,  he  dragged  him  to  his  habi- 
tation to  see  the  happiness  he  had  given 
them." 

"But  even  then,"  observed  another 
lady,  "  the  good  man  denied  being  the 
person,  and  made  all  possible  haste  to 
escape  from  the  effusions  of  their  grati-^ 
tude.  Did  he  do  right,  Sir,  to  deny  the 
action,  and  to  refuse  their  tribute  of 
thankfulness  f ' 

"  I  think  not,  in  this  instance,"  re- 
plied Mr.  Cleveland  ;  "for  though  he 
was-so  shy  and  reserved  as  to  feel  dis- 
tressed by  their  praises,  from  his  aver- 
sion to  speaking  much,  he  lost  the  op- 
portunity of  directing  their  minds  to  the 
right  source  of  all  their  mercies.  As  he 
really  had  the  greatness  of  mind  to  wish 
to  remain  unknown,  he  might  have  a.c- 
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knowledge  himself  the  instrument  of 
the  Almighty,  and  enjoined  them  se- 
crecy. His  modesty  was  equal  to  his 
goodness  ;  for  it  is  said  he  never  would 
permif  a  likeness  to  he  taken  of  him,  till 
he  was  questioned  whether  there  might 
not  be  more  vanity  in  refusing,  than  in 
granting  the  repeated  requests  which 
were  made  to  him  to  sit  for  it.  Now 
we  are  upon  the  subject  of  magnani- 
mity," continued  he,  *^  I  will  relate  to 
you  an  anecdote  I  have  lately  met  with, 
and  which,  perhaps,  may  not  be  un- 
known to  yon,  if  you  have  read  the 
Percy  Anecdotes,  from  whence  it  is  said 
to  be  taken.  It  is  among  a  variety  of 
others  which  do  honour  to  our  country- 
men. Near  the  end  of  the  last  century, 
a  grocer  o!  the  name  of  Higgens  died  in 
London,  and  not  knowing  any  relation 
he  had,  he  left  a  considerable  fortune  to 
a  gentleman  who  was  his  friend,  only 


PKOVIDENTIAL  CARE.  59 

ilesiring  him,  if  be  should  afterwards 
chance  to  hear  of  any  of  his  family,  he 
%voi{ld  reUeve  them  if  they  were  in  want. 
Instead  of  waiting  till  accident  threw 
them  in  his  way,  and  enjoying  the  for- 
tune undisturbed,  which  was  legally  his, 
this  benevolent  man  immediately  adver- 
tised for  the  next  of  kin  to  the  deceased  ; 
and  after  spending  some  months  and 
much  money  in  enquiring,  he  heard  of 
two  ot  three  of  his  distant  relations. 
These  he  invited  to  dine  with  him  ;  and 
having  completely  satisfied  himself  of 
their  relationship,  he  divided  the  whole 
fortune  among  them,  according  to  their 
right  of  consanguinity,  and  paid  every 
cxpence  attending  on  it  himself." 

"Dear,Sir,''  observed  one  of  his  young 
hearers,  "  this  was  being  greater  than 
the  gentleman  who  is  now  interesting 
himself  for  the  poor  children  you  told 
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US  of;  but  was  it  required  of  him  to  do 
so  much  as  this  1" 

"  The  laws  of  the  land  certainly  gave 
him  a  right  to  the  property,"  returned 
Mr.  Cleveland ;  "  but  he  felt  a  stronger 
law  in  his  own  heart,  which  would  not 
suffer  him  to  keep  what  he  thought  be- 
longed to  another.  It  is  probable  hepog- 
sessed  a  sufficiency  before,  or  he  could 
not  have  undertaken  the  expense  of 
finding  out  the  relations  of  his  friend  ; 
find  that  thei/  were  indigent  is  most 
likely,  from  their  connexion  with  the 
grocer,  w  ho,  probably,  gained  the  for- 
tune by  industry  in  business.  Had  he 
been  like  the  gentleman  to  whom  he 
left  it,  he  would  have  sought  out  his 
relations ;  but,  we  may  conclude,  Im 
whole  time  and  thoughts  were  engaged 
in  the  accumulation  of  money,  with 
which  it  was  the  lot  of  a  more  liberal 
minded  man  to  make  others  happy," 
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Mr.  Fortescue  then  infprmed  him  of 
the  young  ladies'  wish  to  see  the  chil- 
dren, and  he  promised  to  obtain  leave 
from  the  master  and  mistress  of  the 
work-house  for  their  visit,  when  they 
should  be  sent  for.  After  a  little  more 
conversation  he  departed,andthe  duties 
of  the  evening  commenced  as  before. 
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CFIAP.  IV. 


Alike  to  all,  the  kind,  impartial  Heaven 
The  sparks  of  truth  and  happiness  has  given  ; 
With  sense  to  feel,  with  memory  to  retain, 
They  follow  pleasure,  and  they  flee  from  pain. 

Gray, 


On  the  next  liolida},  a  cart  and  horse 
were  procured,  and  a  carefid  boy  to 
drive  it,  to  fetch  the  little  boy  ^nd  girl 
to  see  their  new  friends  ;  but  not  before 
their  benevolent  pastor  had,  in  some 
measure,  prepared  them  for  their  visit; 
for  which  purpose  he  hnd  ridden  over, 
the  day  before,to  the  work-house.  They 
were  coarsely  dressed,  but  clean  ;  and 
though  the  novelty  v»f  the  ride  pleased 
them,  thev  were  bv   no   menus  elated 
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with  the  thoughts  of  what  they  were  to 
meet  with  at  the  end  oi'  it.  Tiie  boy 
who  drove  them  was  Uke wise  a  stranger 
to  them  ;  and  except  a  few  whispers 
which  passed  between  the  brother  and 
sister,there  was  silence  ahnost  the  wholii 
of  the  way.  At  length,  Richard,  who 
was  the  eldest,  thought  it  necessary  to 
raise  his  courage  and  his  voice.  Seeing 
his  sister  very  thoughtful,  he  told  her 
not  to  be  frightened,  for  he  would  take 
care  of  her.  "Remember"  said  he, 
'•  what  poor  mother  said  before  she 
died:  ^Richard will  take  care  of  you 
Betsey'  ;  and  be  sure  I  will.  Do  not 
you  love  me,  Betsey  (" 

"  Yes,"  returned  she,  "better  than 
any  bod}'  in  the  world  ;  but  mother  said 
God  would  take  care  of  us,  Richard  ; 
and  mother  is  gone  to  God,  and  she 
will  ask  him  to  take  care  of  us. 

"Jesus  Christ  will  pray  for   uS;  if  wo 
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are  good,"  returned  Ric!«ard  ;  *^  and 
God  will  love  us  (we  may  be  sure  of 
that)  if  we  are  good  ;  for  it  is  he  that 
makes  us  so,  and  he  would  not  make  us 
good  if  he  did  not  love  us.  Did  not  Mr. 
Cleveland  say  so  1" 

"  I  believe  so,"  replied  Betsey.  "He 
said  we  must  pray  to  God  to  make  us 
good,  and  1  always  do.  Mr.  Cleveland 
said  we  cannot  make  ourselves  good. 
But  shall  we  see  him  T'  continued  she, 
her  eyes  brightening  at  the  idea  ;  "  and 
that  good  gentleman  that  came  the 
other  day,  and  talked  so  much  about 
poor  mother,  and  wanted  us  to  show 
him  something  that  mother  had  1  But 
I  had  nothing  to  show,"  added  she,  with 
a  sigh  :  "  the  naughty  men  took  away 
every  thing  she  had." 

"No,  no,  Betsey,"  said  her  brother  ; 
^^  do  not  you  know  Mr.  Cleveland  told 
m  we  shoidd  not  sav  so.     Mother  gave  i,t 
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tlieiij,  to  get  us  bread  and  clothes. 
There  is  no  nau^jjhty  men  will  hurt  us,  if 
we  pray  to  God  to  take  care  of  us.  We 
wanted  something  to  eat  you  know,  and 
the  men  must  be  paid  for  it ;  and  if 
mother  had  no  money,  and  was  too  ill 
to  earn  any,  they  must  have  what  she 
had  to  give  them  :  that  is  all.  But  by 
and  by  1  shall  be  able  to  work,  and  then 
you  shall  have  the  money,  and  we  shall 
have  bread  to  eat  of  our  own  earning." 

The  boy  who  was  guiding  the  horse 
now  thought  it  time  to  join  in  their  con- 
versation, by  saying,  "  No,  no,  you  will 
not  have  to  work  ;  you  will  have  ?  ^*  • 
time  " 

''  A  fortune,"  said  Richard :  '' 
not  know  what  that  is  ;  but  I  he  |>i  1 
shall  be  strong  and  hearty,  and  able  to 
work.  Mr.  Cleveland  says,  if  we  pray 
to  God,  he  will  not  let  any  harm  comr 
to  us  :  or  if  it  is  what  we  call  harm ,  ht 
6^^ 
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will  make  it  to  be  good  to  us.     When 
people  are  bad  off,  they  have  a  fortune." 

"  Misfortune,  you  mean,"  replied  the 
boy,  laughing  so  very  much  at  Richard's 
mistake,  that  he  had  not  time  to  rectify 
it  before  they  arrived  in  view  of  the 
place  of  their  destination.  "There  is 
the  school,"  said  he  :  "  that  is  the  place 
where  you  he  going." 

"  Is  that  a  school  T'  asked  the  little 
girl,  with  the  same  simplicity  as  her 
brother.  "  Why,  it  is  almost  as  large 
as  our  great  house.  I  wonder  if  old 
dame  be  there  ?"  the  only  idea  she  had 
of  a  school  being  derived  from  a  part  of 
the  building  they  were  in,  Avhich  was 
occupied  by  an  old  w^oman  who  taught 
the  younger  children  their  alphabet, 
"  Mr.  Cleveland  said  we  should  see  some 
ladies."  And  presently  they  saw  ladies 
>nough  ;  for  it  happened  that  the  whole 
larty  were  returning  from  a  wall^,  ijrheh 


IPROVIDENTIAL  CARE.  6? 

tliey  saw  the  cart  approaching,  and 
each  young  lady  exclaimed,  *'  Here 
they  are  !  here  are  the  children !"  Had 
they  not  been  restrained  by  the  presence 
of  Mrs.  Fortesciie,  assd  still  more  by 
the  timid  looks  of  their  visitors,  they 
Avould,  by  their  hearty  welcomes,  have 
scarcely  allowed  them  to  come  within 
the  door  ;  but  some  of  the  elder  ones, 
who  had  more  reflection,  considered 
the  awkwardness  of  their  situation,  and 
were  cautious  not  to  frighten  them. 

Both  the  boy  and  girl  were  now  silent, 
and  the  latter  ready  to  cry,  as  they  were 
led  into  the  house,  surrounded  by  so 
many  strangers.  In  vain  they  looked 
around  for  Mr  Cleveland,  or  some  one 
whom  they  knew  ;  and  poor  Betsey's 
eyes  rested  on  her  brother,  as  her  only 
stay.  "  My  dears,"  said  Mrs.  Fortescue, 
''you  are  come  among  a  great  many 
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friends  :  these  young  ladies  were  desir- 
out  of  seaing  you,  that  they  might  give 
}ou  pleasure."     Although   her  words 
were  above  their   comprehension,  who 
hud   never    been   used    to  any   other 
language,  than  the    coarse,  but  kind 
expressions  of  pity  and  compassion,  of 
the  humble  inmates  of  their  large  habi- 
tcttion,  her  voice  and  manner  bespoke 
affection  ;  and  they  were  encouraged  by 
the  kind  looks  of  the  young  ladies,  who 
ceased  their  notices  whentheir  governess 
had  begun  speaking.       'Are  you  hun- 
gry, my  dears  1''  continued    Mrs    For- 
tescue  :  "perhaps  you  would  like  sorae- 
tliing  to  eat."     *' Please  Madam,"  said 
the  boy,  who  possessed   a  little    more 
courage  than  his  sister.     **  They  shall 
go  into  the  kitchen,"  said   Mrs.  For- 
tescue,  and  Kitty  will  give  them  some 
victuals  :  this  will  give  them  time  to  re- 
collect themselves,   and  they  wjll  be 
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more  comfortable  We  must  not  let 
what  we  intended  should  give  them 
pleasure,  render  them  uncomfortable." 

When  they  had  withdrawn,  the  young 
ladies  collected  all  the  toys  and  sweet- 
meats they  intended  to  give  them  on 
their  return  ;  and,  such  is  the  force  of 
habit,  on  seeing  the  servants  of  the 
bouse  the  children  became  more  at  their 
ease.  Their  dress  and  manners  were 
more  like  those  of  the  people  they  had 
always  been  with :  they  were  soon  soci- 
able with  them,  and  were  made  to  un- 
derstand the  nature  of  their  visit,  and 
that  the  ladies  intended  only  kindness 
in  wishing  to  see  them.  One  of  the 
maids  remembered  their  mother,  and 
spoke  of  the  likeness  of  Betsey  to  her. 

"  Did  you  know  our  mother?"  asked 
Richard,  whose  heart  was  ever  opened 
at  the  mention  of  her  name. 

^'  Yes,"  replied  the  young  woman, 
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'•  aud  jour  father  too,  very  well.  I 
often  came  to  your  house  while  your 
poor  uiother  lay  ill,  with  things  which 
iijy  mistress  sent  her." 

"^  What !  the  good  lady  in  there  ?'' 
asked  Richard,  pointing  to  the  parlour. 
^' Did  she  send  things  to  my  mother  1" 

**  Very  often,*'  was  the  reply. 

''What  things  ?"  enquired  little  Bet- 
sey, who  had  now  drawn  near  to  the 
servant. 

'*  Things  to  do  her  good,"  returned 
the  maid, 

"  But  they  did  not  make  her  well, 
though,"  returned  Betsey. 

''  That  my  mistress  could  not  help,** 
said  the  servant.  "  She  hoped  they 
would  ;  but  it  pleased  God  that  your 
mother  should  not  recover." 

''  Ah !  Betsey,"  said  the  little  boy,  as 
if  desirous  to  take  every  opportunity  of 
instructing  his  sister,and  reconciling  her 
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to  their  fate,  "  remember,  Mr.  Cleve- 
land said  so,  and  that  we  should  not  friet 
at  what  God  does." 

"  Your  mother  was  a  good  woman," 
observed  the  servant,  *'  and  is  gone  to  a 
better  place.'' 

"  Yes,"  returned  Richard,  "  mother 
prayed  to  Jesus  Christ  to  make  her  good, 
and  he  did  so  ;  and  she  told  me  that  if 
I  prayed  to  him,  he  would  make  me 
good  too." 

"  Are  you  not  good  already  V^  asked 
the  servant. 

"  Not  so  good  as  I  ought  to  be,"  re- 
turned he:  *' nobody  is."  Andhere  their 
conversation  was  interrupted  by  the  en- 
trance ofMrs.  Fortescue,who,observing 
the  young  ladies  impatient  for  the  return 
of  their  visitors,  came  to  see  if  Vaej  had 
concluded  their  meal.  Seeing  they  had 
finished  eating",  she  took  them  hv  the 
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!iaiid,and  again  led  them  into  the  school-* 
room,evidently  cheered  by  the  food  they 
had  taken,  and  the  knowledge  that  the 
servant  had  known  their  mother.  They 
v^rere  now  less  alarmed,and  consequent- 
ly more  pleasing  to  their  young  friends. 

*'  Do  you  like  playthings'!"  said  one 
of  the  little  girls  to  Betsey 

*^  Yes,  when  I  can  get  them,"  she 
replied;  "  but  the  great  girls  take  them 
away." 

"  That  is  hard,"  returned  the  other; 
"  but  I  hope  they  will  let  you  keep 
what  I  give  you." 

Now  Betsey's  idea  of  playthings  was 
vei7  different  from  that  of  the  young 
lady.  A  few  pieces  of  broken  plates,op 
of  brown  earthen-ware,  with  some  dry 
sand,  afforded  her  the  same  amusement 
as  a  set  of  small  tea-things,  or  the  doll's 
dinner  set  out  on  dishes,  did  the  latter  ; 
aiid  she  wa-s  all  ststoniskmenton  behoM- 
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ing,  for  the  first  tune,  a  specimen  of 
tliese  play-thiiigs.  ''Dear me!  thejb^ 
too  pretty  to  play  with,"  said  she  :  "  they 
look  like  what  our  mistress  had  in  hqi* 
cupboard." 

With  a  doll,  which  was  next  shown 
her  she  seemed  better  acquainted  ;  but 
its  size  and  appearance  were  so  much 
beyond  any  she  had  ever  seen,  that  she 
scarcely  ventured  to  touch  it.  "  Look  ! 
Richard,"  she  exclaimed,  "did?/ow  ever 
see  such  a  pretty  doll  V'  Richard  never 
had  ;  and  his  expressions  of  admiration 
afforded  much  amusement  to  the  young 
ladies.  The  children  could  not  beheve 
that  they  were  to  take  any  of  these 
things  home  with  them :  the  doll  old  as 
it  w  as  in  the  eyes  of  its  ow  ncr,  appeared 
to  them  too  great  a  prize.  "  Sally 
Masters  will  never  let  me  liavc  thisj'^ 
said  Betsey  to  her  brother  :  '  she  will 
boat  m^  " 
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"Who  is  Sally  Masters  f  asked  one 
of  the  ladies. 

"  One  of  our  big  ;^irls  :  she  takes  a~ 
way  all  our  sand  and  our  play-things.'* 

"  But  why  do  not  you  tell  your  mis- 
tress of  it  ?"  asked  her  young  friend. 

"  She  beats  me  when  1  do,"  replied 
Betsey,  with  simplicity. 

"  Who  beats  you  ?" 

"  Sally  does,"  returned  she.  "  And 
we  do  not  so  much  mind  it,"  added 
Richard  ;  "  for  I  likes  digging  out  the 
sand  in  the  lane :  so  we  soon  ^ets  more ; 
and  as  for  the  play-things,  we  often  finds 
something  that  will  do.  But  Sally  will 
have  all  the  best." 

"  How  is  it  you  find  play-things  so 
easily  1"  asked  the  young  lady.  "  I 
thought  there  were  not  any  w  here  you 
are." 

"  Not  like  these,"  said  Richard, 
"  but  we  finds  them  in  the  ash-hole, 
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and  under  the  wall,  and  about  the 
garden." 

"  Have  not  you  seen  the  children  of 
the  vilhige  playing  under  the  trees  with 
pieces  of  broken  earthenware,  or  brick- 
bats, and  a  few  oyster-shells  ?"  said  Mrs. 
Fortescue,  who  had  been  listening  to 
their  con  versation.  "  They  are  as  happy 
with  them  as  you  are  with  these." 

The  young  lady  now  comprehended 
what  these  children  called  play-things. 

''  But,"  said  she  to  Betsey,  "  would 
not  these  be  better  ?" 

^^Yes,"  returned  the  child, '' if  Sally 
Masters  would  let  me  have  them." 

'*  Even  in  this  instance,"  observed 
Mrs.  Fortescue,  "  we  may  see  that  the 
possession  of  riches  bringeth  care.  What 
is  easily  obtained  we  readily  part  with  ; 
I)ut  in  proportion  to  the  vakie  we  set  on 
a  thing,  is  our  fear  of  losing  it,  and  the 
chance  of  provokins^  oppression." 
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In  V.  few  minutes  Mr.  Cleveland  ar- 
rived. Pleasure  was  painted  in  his 
countenance  as  he  welcomed  his  little 
friend.^j  and  tlieir  looks  bore  ample  tes- 
timony that  they  filt  the  same  on  seeing 
him.  He  had  something  to  communi- 
cate which  was  still  more  pleasant.  He 
had  received  a  letter  from  Mr.  Stanhope^ 
which  told  them  there  was  every  pros- 
pect of  establssliing  the  claim  of  the 
children,  in  the  fullest  manner. 

"  Oh,  what  a  good  thing  !"  said  tho 
lady  who  had  given  little  Betsey  the 
doll.  "  How  happy  I  am  that  they 
will  not  have  to  stay  alwa}s  in  the  work- 
house. Pray,  Sir,  will  not  you  tell 
them  of  it  r 

"  I  question  if  I  shall  make  them  un- 
derstand, when  I  tell  them  of  the  pro- 
perty they  are  to  have,"  replied  Mr. 
Cleveland  ;  '*  but  it  may  give  them 
pleii^ure  to  hear  their  situation  is  likely 
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to  be  altered  for  the  better.  Should  you 
like  to  leave  the  work-house  V^  said  he 
to  them. 

^'  Yes,  ShV  replied  Richard,  very 
boldly,  "  when  I  am  old  enough  to 
work,  and  earn  money  to  buy  Betsey 
and  me  some  bread." 

"  But  suppose  you  had  money  enough 
to  live  without  work,  what  would  you 
do  then  ?"  asked  Mr.  Cleveland. 

"  1  must  have  enough  for  Betsey 
too,"  said  he,  very  thoughtfully  ;  "  and 
then  we  would  live  in  a  house  togeth- 
er, and  keep  a  pig  and  some  chick- 
ens." 

"  Very  well,"  replied  their  friend, 
smiling  at  his  simplicity  ;  "  but  suppose 
you  were  to  go  to  school  first,  both  of 
you,  and  learn  to  read  and  write,  and  a 
great  many  other  things ;  how  should 
you  like  that  P" 

**  Oh  !  I  should  like  to  write  as  \yeU 
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as  Dick  Stubbs :  he  is  master's  best  boy ! 
But  he  must  go  to  work  soon  !" 

"  I  mean  to  a  better  school  than  that 
at  the  work-house,"  returned  Mr.  Cleve- 
land, "  and  where  you  can  learn  more 
than  you  can  there." 

*' I  should  like  to  learn  as  much  as  I 
can,  Sir,"  replied  the  child,  "  and  what 
M'ould  make  me  a  good  boy  ;  because 
mother  told  me  I  should  never  learn  any 
bad  w  ays,  and  she  said  there  were  some 
bad  boys  at  school." 

"  And  some  good  ones  also,  I  hope,'' 
said  Mr.  Cleveland  :  "  I  hope  you  will 
be  one  of  them." 

While  this  conversation  was  held, 
Betsey  stood  reddening  and  looking  at 
her  brother,  who  seemed  to  read  her 
thoughts,  and  the  tear  which  stood  in 
her  eye.  He  immediately  declared  that 
he  could  go  nowhere  without  Betsey  ; 
for  hi^  mother  had  told  him  always  to 
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take  care  of  her.  ^'  Yes,"  said  he, 
with  earnestness,  **  ^yhen  she  died,  she 
said  so  ;  and  she  looked  so  pale  and 
white,  and  said,  God  Avould  be  dis- 
pleased with  me  if  I  forsook  Betsey.  I 
promised  I  v/ould  not,  and  I  must  keep 
my  word." 

"You  are  a  good  boy,"  said  their 
kind  friend, '-'  and  God  will  bless  you  if 
you  are  kind  to  your  sister  ;  but  if  she 
goes  to  one  school  and  you  to  another, 
this  will  not  be  forsaking  her,  and  fou 
can  hear  if  she  is  happy.  Boys  and 
girls  do  not  go  to  the  same  school,  you 
knov/  r' 

''  No,  they  do  not  in  the  work-house, 
Sir,  except  the  very  little  ones  I  he  but 
just  got  into  the  boys'  school.-  Betsey 
and  I  ar3  together  out  of  school ;  and  I 
do  not  let  any  body  hurt  her,  if  1  can 
help  it  :  only  Sally  Masters  is  so  big, 
that  she  beats  us  both  somelimes." 
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*^  And  would  it  not  be  a  good  thing 
to  get  out  of  the  way  of  Sally  Masters  T' 
asked  their  good  friend. 

"  We  do,  Sir,  whenever  we  can. — 
None  of  the  little  ones  like  to  be  where 
she  is." 

At  length  they  were  made  sensible 
tliat  there  was  a  prospect  of  their  being 
taken  from  that  house,  and  receiving  a 
better  education  than  they  could  gain 
there.  Richard  was  reconciled  to  the 
thought  of  being  separated  from  his  sis- 
ter for  a  time,  if  he  could  be  sure  it  w^as 
for  her  benefit,  and  that  she  would  be 
among  friends.  "  But  I  wish,"  added 
he,  "  our  dear  mother  was  alive,  to  tell 
us  what  to  do,  and  to  see  us  go  to 
school."  Betsey,  who  considered  her 
brother  as  much  wiser  and  stronger  than 
herselfp  endeavoured  to  feel  satisfied  if 
he  was  so  ;  but  she  thought  within  her- 
self, how  much  she  should  have  to  sty 
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to  him  on  this  siihject,  and  of  their  af- 
ternoon's visit,  when  they  should  be 
asrain  aloi^e  together. 

Before  the  time  for  their  return  to 
the  work-house,  they  became  quite 
happy  and  famihar  with  their  new 
friends,  and  dehdited  with  all  they 
heard  and  saw  ;  while  the  youn^^  ladies 
were  equally  pleased  with  their  country 
phrases  As  their  shyness  wore  off,they 
talked  more  and  tiiore,  and  were  at  last 
sorry  to  leave  the  company  they  had 
entered  with  so  much  apprehension,  A 
little  basket  was  provided,  in  which  the 
play-things  were  packed  ;  but  the  doll, 
Betsey  begged  to  carry  in  her  arms. — 
**  Sally  Masters  will  not  see  it  to-night," 
said  Richard  ;  "  and  to-morrow  we  will 
give  it  to  mistress." 

They  were  ordered  to  leave  the  other 
things  also  in  her  care,  and  Mr.  Cleve- 
land promised  to  come   over  the  next 
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morning,  and  secure  it  as  their  property. 
He  wished  also  to  see  the  overseers  of 
the  poor,  who  eiet  on  that  day  at  the 
house,  that  he  might  speak  with  them 
about  their  removal ;  as  it  was  probable 
they  would  be  soon  wanted  in  London, 
to  identify  their  persons,  and  their  right 
to  the  property  claimed  in  their  behalf, 
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CHAP.  V. 


Yet,  nurs'd  with  skill,  what  dazzling  fruits  appear. 

ShenstoniI. 


A  WEEK  or  two  elapsed  after  this,  and 
the  young  ladies  often  reverted  to  their 
little  visitors,  and  were  anxious  to 
know  if  they  had  escaped  a  beating 
from  Sally  Masters,  and  had  kept  quiet 
possession  of  what  had  been  given  them. 
At  length  Mr.  Cleveland  received  a  let- 
ter from  his  new  friend,  which  declared 
itto  be  necessary  that  the  children  should 
come  to  town  in  order  to  be  identified. 
He  begged  him  to  prepare  them  for  the 
journey,and  provide  a  proper Y)erson  to 
accompany  them.  Mr.  Cleveland  came 
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to  consult  with  Mrs,  Fortescue  for  this 
purpose,  and  the  horse  and  cart  were 
again  sent  to  bring  them  to  her  house. 

Betsey  and  her  brother  entered  their 
vehicle  with  much  greater  willingiiess 
than  before,  and  thought  the  time  long 
till  they  came  in  sight  of  the  house 
which  contained  so  many  of  their 
friends.  The  meeting  gave  them  the 
sincerest  pleasure,  and  they  vrere  now 
in  danger  of  being  disagreeable  by  mak- 
ing too  free,  as  before  they  imd  been 
from  their  extreme  shyfjess,  had  not 
the  presence  of  Mr.  Cleveland  and  Mrs. 
Fortescme  checiied  the  exuberance  of 
their  joy. 

The  first  thing  Betsey  said  to  her 
friend,  from  whom  she  had  received  the 
doll,  was,  "  Sally  Masters  has  not  beaten 
me  since,  and  she  has  not  taken  my 
doll  away." 

''  I  am  glad   to  hear  it,"  ^aid  the 
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young  lady,  who  would  liave  been 
pleased  to  enter  into  a  long  conversation 
%\ith  her,  had  not  Mr.  Cleveland  told 
them,  he  had  something  of  great  conse- 
quence to  say  to  Richard,  and  she  was 
desirous  of  seeing  the  effect  his  commu- 
nication would  have  on  them. 

So  little  were  thev  acquainted  with 
the  nature  of  Riches,  that  the  possession 
of  a  fortune  was  not  so  highly  estimated 
by  them,  as  the  prospect  of  living  with- 
out work,  coming  out  of  the  work- 
house and  going  to  school. 

«^  What  then,"  said  Richard,  '^  am  I 
to  be  a  gentleman,  Sir  V 

"  That  depends  on  whether  you  act 
like  one,"  returned  Mr.  Cleveland,much 
amused  v\ith  his  question. 

"  I  should  not  like  to  be  a  gentleman,'- 
replied  Richard. 

''  Why  ?" 

•  Because,  Sir,  thev  arc  wicked  and 
8^ 
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hard-hearted)  and  do  not  care   for  the 
poor." 

"  Who  tells  you  so  V  asked  Mr. 
Cleveland. 

"  John  Croft,  in  the  work -house,  says 
so,  Sir.  He  is  always  tilling  how  cruel 
'squire  Wilson  was  to  him,  and  he  is  a 
gentleman." 

''  Attend  to  me,"  said  Mr.  Cleveland) 
very  seriously.  ''  You  must  not  believe 
all  you  hear  in  the  work-house.  Perhaps 
John  Croft  was  a  bad  man, and  deserved 
punishment,  and  he  calls  'squire  Wilson 
cruel,  because  he  met  with  it  thro'  his 
means.  All  gentlemen  are  not  cruel^ 
nor  wicked,"  continued  he  ;  "  and  if 
you  are  good  yourself,  no  one  will  hurt 
you." 

"  Ah  !  so  mother  told  me,"  replied 
Richard  ;  **  yet  I  try  to  be  good  and 
Sally  Masters  beats  me  !" 

••  True."  rotunicd    3Ir.  Cleveland, 
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pleased  to  see  him  so  capable  of  reason- 
ing ;  "  but  remember  a  few  thumps 
from  a  girl  do  iK)t  hurt  you  ;  and  if  you 
do  not  mind  it,  sho  onlv  hurts  herself: 
for  it  is  wicked  in  her  to  do  so,  and,  one 
time  or  another,  she  will  be  punished 
for  it :  while  you,  if  you  bear  it  patiently, 
will  be  rewarded.  Do  you  understand 
me  ?" 

"  Yes,  Sir  ;  for  when  master  or  mis- 
tress sees  her  beat  any  of  the  little  ones, 
they  always  beaU  her  again,  and  scolds 
at  her  ;  but  they  take  us  in  doors,  and 
gives  us  kind  words.'' 

"  And  I  his  you  will  meet  with  all 
through  the  world,  my  boy,"  replied 
Mr.  Cleveland.  "  Go  >d  people  will  al- 
ways blame  the  wicked,  and  encourage 
the  good  ;  but  besides  all  this,  God  sees 
every  thing  that  is  done  in  the  world, 
and  will,  sooner  or  later,  punish  the 
wicked,  either  here  or  hereafter," 
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"Yes,  Sir,"  returned  Richard ;  "  mo- 
ther said  we  must  pray  to  Him  to  make 
us  good,  or  we  should  be  all  wicked 
alike." 

"  That  is  a  very  certain  truth,"  said 
Mr.  Cleveland,  **  and  I  hope,  my  chil- 
dren, you  will  never  forget  it.  The 
older  you  grow,  the  more  wicked  you 
will  want  to  be,  and  do  things  which 
3  ou  ought  not  to  do,  if  you  do  not  pray 
that  your  hearts  may  be  changed." 

"  But,  Sir,  how  shall  I  know  what 
I  ain  to  do  ?"  asked  Richard,  "  and 
what  I  should  not  do,  now  mother  is 
dead,  who  used  to  tell  mo,  and  wheq  I 
am  away  from  you  V 

"  If  you  go  to  school,  your  master 
will  tell  you  ;  and  when  you  are  old 
enough  to  read  the  Bible,  that  will  tell 
you.  Besides  this,  you  will  find  some- 
thing in  your  own  heart  which  will 
make  you  fee!  uncomfortable  if  vou  do 
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wdat  rs  wrong.  Did  not  you  say  that 
your  mother  told  you  to  pray  to  God  ? 
You  must  beg  of  him  to  incHne  your 
heart  to  do  his  will,  and  to  be  good  in 
all  things." 

'*  Yes,  Sir,"  said  Richard,  very  at- 
tentively. 

'^The  way  God  teaches,"  continued 
Mr.  Cleveland,  "  is  by  putting  it  into 
the  hearts  of  your  friends  to  tell  you 
what  is  right,  and  by  his  most  holy  law, 
which  is  found  in  the  Bible.  When  you 
are  able  to  read  this  book,you  must  look 
into  it  very  often,  and  pray  to  God  to 
give  you  sense  to  understand  it ;  then 
you  will  see  whether  what  your  friends 
tell  you  to  do  is  like  what  you  read  in 
the  Bible,  and  if  it  is  not,  you  must  leave 
off  doing  as  they  say,  ^>nd  do  as  the 
Bible  tells  you ;  never  forgetting  to  pray 
to  God  to  give  you  understanding  in  it, 
and  to  help  you  to  obey  his  commands. 
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His  lielp  comes  to  us  through  Jesas 
Christ,  God's  only  begotten  Son,  who 
came  into  the  world  to  die  for  sinners, 
such  as  had  broken  the  law  of  God,  as 
we  and  all  mankind  have.  His  death 
was  a  sacrifice  for  sin  ;  that  is,  he  died 
in  the  stead  of  all  those  who  believe  in 
him,  and  he  gives  his  Holy  Spirit  to  all 
who  ask  it,  to  enable  them  to  believe  in 
him,  and  to  do  good  works,  which  he 
has  commanded.  I  have  said  a  great 
deal  to  you  on  this  subject,"  continued 
Mr.  Cleveland,"  because  you  are  going 
away  from  me,  and  I  may  not  see  you 
again  for  some  time  ;  but  I  will  pray  to 
God  that  you  may  remember  it.  I 
could  say  a  great  deal  more,  but  it  is 
God  alone  that  can  help  us  to  do  what 
is  right.  You  see,  therefore,  the  need 
there  is  of  praying  to  him  constantly." 
Richard  promised  that  he  would;  and 
Betsev  whom  he  held  bv  the  hand  all 
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the  time  Mr.  Cievelaiid  had  been  speak- 
ing, was  equally  attentive. 

"  I  have  endeavoured  to  suit  my 
-words  to  their  capacity,"  added  the 
good  man,  addressing  Mrs.  Fortescue; 
'•and  I  hope  they  will  be  kept  on  their 
minds  by  the  power  of  the  Holy  Ghost. 
And  then,  my  good  boy,"  sai€l  he  strok- 
ing the  head  of  Richard,  "  we  will  not 
mind  whether  you  are  a  gentleman  or 
not  so  that  you  are  a  good  man." 

"  I  should  like  to  be  such  a  gentleman 
as  you.  Sir,"  replied  the  child  very  af- 
fectionately ;  "  for  I  am  sure  you  would 
not  be  cruel  or  hard-harted  to  any  one. 
But  are  we  to  ♦'o  awav  from  the  ffreat 
house,  pnd  from  you  too.  Sir'?  I  shall 
not  like  thaU'  The  tears  stood  in 
Betsey's  eyes  as  he  asked  this  question 
and  she  waited  with  anxiety  pictured 
on  her  countenance.for  Mr.  ("leveland'a 
^rftn^wer. 
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"  The  gentleman  who  came  to  see 
you  with  me,  a  Utile  while  back,"  said 
he.  **  is  a  irood  friend  of  yours.  He 
thinks  he  has  found  some  money  which 
ought  to  have  been  your  father's,  and,, 
now  he  is  dead,  it  ought  to  be  yours ;: 
but  this  will  not  be  quite  certain  tillyou^ 
and  Betsey  have  been  to  London,  and 
have  seen  him  again.  He  lives  in  Lon- 
don, and  when  you  are  there  he  will 
show  you  a  great  many  people,  and 
large  houses,  and  a  great  church,  and  a 
great  many  other  things  worth  seeing. 
But  I  hope  you  will  remember  what  I 
have  said  to  you,  and  not  want  any 
thing  which  is  not  your  own  ;  no,  not 
even  this  money  which  1  have  been  tell- 
ing you  of,  if  it  should  be  found  not  ta 
be  yours  after  all.  I  hope  then  you  will 
be  content  to  come  back  to  the  work- 
house ;  and,  remember,  it  is  God  wha 
orders  ail  things  for  the  best." 
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'*  I  shall  be  glad  to  come  back  again 
where  you  are  Sir,  replied  Richard. 

After  this  long  discourse  the  young 
ladies  were  allowed  to  take  him  and  his 
sister  into  the  garden,  where  every  one 
expressed  their  approbation  of  what  Mr. 
Cleveland  had  said,and  their  hopes  that 
Betsey  and  he  would  not  forget  it. 

During  their  absence,  it  was  settled 
by  their  elder  friends  in  the  parlour, 
they  should  go  to  London  on  the  day 
appointed  by  Mr.  Stanhope,  under  the 
care  of  one  of  Mr  Clevelands  parish- 
ioners, whom  he  knew  he  could  de- 
pend upon  ;  and  that  Mr.  Stanhope 
should  be  desired  to  send  a  person  to 
meet  them  at  the  coach-office.  In  the 
mean  time,  Mrs.  Fortescue  undertook 
to  see  their  clothes  properly  prepared 
for  their  journey,  and  for  this  purpose 
proposed  their  being  a  {e\Y  days  with 
her,  previous  to  their  departure,  where 
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also  tliey  would  be  in  readiness  for  the 
coach,  which  daily  passed  her  house. 
This  arrangement  affonied  great  plea- 
sure to  the  young  adies  ;  and  also  to  the 
children,  who  were  delighted  with  the 
goodness  of  Mrs.Fortescue  in  receiving 
such  inmates  as  themselves. 

As  the  day  was  near  approaching  on 
which  they  were  to  go,  she  did  not 
think  it  necessary  to  send  them  back  to 
the  work -house  ;  and  Mr  Cleveland 
engaged  to  procure  an  order  for  their 
absence  during  the  time  they  should  be 
in  London, and  also  a  change  of  clothes 
for  thnir  journey.  Bets6»y  petitioned 
that  her  doll,  and  the  playTthings  which 
she  so  highly  vjdued,  might  be  lik?  wise 
sent;  and  her  request  was  complied  with. 
On  seeing  theapparel  prepared  for  them", 
which  was  of  tlic  coarsest  kind,  but 
neatly  made,  and  in  uniform  with  the 
other  children  belonging   to  the  same 
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parish,  Mrs.  Fortescue  did  not  think  it 
necessary  to  alter  them.  A  few  articles 
were  added  to  their  number,  which  em- 
ployed the  servants  of  the  house  to  make 
them  ;  and  during  the  hours  in  which 
the  young  ladies  were  engaged  in  f^tudy^ 
the  two  children  amused  themselves  in 
the  garden.  And  oh  !  how  happy  they 
were!  These  were  some  of  the  most 
delightful  hours  they  had  ever  known. 
A  beautiful  garden  to  play  in,  and  no 
one  to  interrupt  them.  With  every 
thing  they  could  wish  for,  they  neither 
knew  hunger  nor  pain.  They  were  all 
the  world  to  each  other,  and  their  little 
hearts  beat  with  transport,  scarcely 
knowing  the  extent  of  their  pleasure. 

"Oh  !  Richard,  how  pleasant  it  is  to 
be  here  I"  said  Betsey.  "  Here  is  no 
Sally  Masters  to  beat  us  ;  nobody  to 
drive  us  backwards  and  forwards.  And 
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SMch  pretty  flowers  !  How  I  wish  we 
could  stay  here  always  1  Wiiat  do  we 
w ant  with  money]  I  do  not  see  why  we 
should  go  to  London  for  it.  I  am  sure 
we  shall  not  be  half  so  happy  as  we  are 
now." 

^'  I  believe  not,"  said  Richard  ;  "  but 
if  Mr.  i  leveland  says  we  must  go,  it  is 
what  we  ought  to  do  ;  for  he  is  a  good 
man,  and  would  not  tell  us  to  do  any 
thing  that  is  wrong.  Oh  !  if  poor  mo- 
ther w  as  here  how  happy  she  would 
be  !  But  she  is  happier  where  she  is," 
continued  he,  checking  himself;  "  and 
uye  must  not  expect  to  be  always 
happy." 

"  Not  if  we  ^cgood  1"  asked  Betsey, 
very  innocently. 

"No,  not  in  this  world;  mother 
used  to  say  so.  She  was  good,  and 
yet  she  was  not  always  happy  here;  but 
naw  she  is,  and  so  shall  we  when   we 
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die  and  go  to  her ;  but  then  we  must 
pray  to  God  to  make  us  good !" 

In  this  way  they  conversed  together 
as  they  walked  about  the  garden,  ad- 
miring all  ihey  saw,  and  moving  their 
play-things  from  one  spot  to  another,as 
each  presented  new  beauties  to  their 
view.  When  called  to  join  their  young 
friends  in  the  house,  they  ran  to  meet 
them  with  double  pleasure  ;  and  all  they 
saw,  and  all  they  heard,  v/ere  fresh  ob- 
jects of  happiness,  surprise,  and  thank- 
fulness. 

Thus  passed  two  or  three  days  with 
our  little  adventurers,who  were  soon  to 
enter  the  wide  world,  and  witness  a  far 
different  scene.  Thf*  night  before  they 
were  to  go  away, Mr.  Cleveland  brought 
the  person  who  was  to  have  the  charge 
of  them  on  the  road,and  who  had  busi- 
ness of  his  own  in  town  They  were 
told  thev  were  to  attend  to  all  he  said, 
9 
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and  to  ask  him  for  what  they  wanted  ; 
and  that  when  they  arrived  in  London, 
they  would  nu et  with  a  person  who 
w^ould  conduct  them  to  Mr.  w^tanhope. 

They  premised  to  be  very  obedient, 
and  the  next  morniug  part<  d  from  their 
kind  friends  with  many  tears.  They 
^vcre  seated  on  the  roof  of  the  coach  by 
the  side  of  their  companion,  and  out  of 
any  danger  of  falling  oiF.  A  little  basket 
of  cakes  was  provided  for  them  to  eat 
on  the  road  ;  and  all  the  property  they 
could  at  present  call  their  own  was 
packed  in  a  small  box  beiiind  them, ex- 
cepting the  doll  and  playthings,  which, 
as  they  were  expected  to  return  ere 
long,  were  not  ^ent  with  them. 

Betsey  stretched  out  her  hands  to- 
wards the  young  lady  who  had  given 
them  to  her.  She  was  decidedly  the 
favourite  of  tlie  artless  child,  who,  in 
]ier  heart,  despised  tfje  money  on  the 
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account  of  which  she  Avas  obhgecl  to 
leave  her. 

Richard  was  of  a  more  ardent  and 
enterprising  disposition, and  endeavour- 
ed to  show  greater  firmness;  though  he 
too  could  have  wept,ha(i  he  not  thought 
it  incumbent  on  him  to  suppress  his 
tears.  *'  Sit  close,dear  Betsey  !"  said  he, 
^'and  do  not  cry.  Am  I  not  with  you  I 
and  shall  we  r.ot  com  e  back  again  soon?' 

Mr.  Cleveland,  who  was  there  to  see 
tltem  set  off,  endeavoured  to  give  them 
all  the  comfort  he  could,  by  reminding 
them  they  wonid  soon  return,  and  what 
an  advantage  was  likely  to  result  from 
their  present  journey  ;  but  all  failed  to 
reconcile  Betsey  to  going. 

''  I  had  rather  stay  with  the  ladies," 
said  she  to  her  brother,  after  they  were 
seated,  *'  and  never  have  the  money  ! 
What  use?  will  it  be  of  to  me  t" 

Their  conductor  endeavoured  tocon- 
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viiice  iier  of  the  folly  of  not  desiring 
money,  and  began  to  tell  their  history 
to  the  other  passengers.  They  thus 
became  objects  of  attention  to  all  about 
them  ;  and  Richard  was  obliged  to 
answer  all  their  interrogations,  by  say- 
ing he  knew  nothing  about  if,  only 
Mr.  Cleveland  told  him  he  might  liave 
some  money,  and  go  to  school,  and  be 
made  a  gentleman.  "But;"  added  he, 
''  I  had  rather  be  a  good  man  than  a 
gentleman,  at  any  time."  His  choice 
was  applauded  by  some,  and  laughed 
at  by  others  ;  and  at  length,  overcome 
with  regret,  and  tired  of  hearing  their 
various  conjectures  respecting  his  future 
situation,  Richard  followed  the  example 
of  his  sister,  who  had  cried  herself  to 
sleep  with  her  head  on  his  shoulder,and 
went  to  sleep  also;  secure  that  their  com- 
panion would  watch  over  them,  and 
that  God  was  their  protector. 
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CHAP.  vi. 


Th'  unconqiier'd  mind  looks  down  upon  the  wreck, 
And  ever  strong-eras  the  storms  advance, 
Firm  thro'  the  closing-  ruin  holds  its  way 

Akenside, 


A  DIFFERENT  fate  awaited  our  young 
travellers  at  the  end  of  their  journey, 
where,  instead  of  a  friend,  they  met  an 
enemy. 

The  different  inquiries  made  after 
these  children,  as  soon  as  it  was  known 
there  was  property  belonging  to  them, 
excited  the  attention  of  several  other 
persons.  Among  the  rest  a  relation  of 
their  father's, (who  would  not  know  him 
when  in  adversity,)  and  who  considered 

himself  as  next  of  kin  to  him,  if  these 
9^ 
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children  were  out  of  the  way,  formed  a 
design  of  getting  them  into  his  power, 
that  he  might  either  secrete  them,  or 
enjoy  their  property  by  claiming  a 
guardianship  over  them  It  is  needless 
to  say  he  was  a  worthless  man  ;  such 
idea  would  not  have  been  allowed  to 
dwell  in  the  mind  of  any  other. 

Scarcely  knowing  v.hich  of  these  evil 
plans  to  adopt,  and  convinced  that 
without  their  appearance,  their  right  to 
the  fortune  could  not  be  ascertained,  he 
determined  on  getting  them  into  his 
power,  and,  by  concealing  them  from 
their  friends,  give  himself  time  to  con- 
sider what  was  further  to  be  done,  in 
order  to  secure  tlie  property  to  him- 
self, lluis  industrious  are  the  wicked 
to  do  evil,  and  to  gain  what  they  have 
no  right  to;  not  considering  that  the 
bread  earned  by  honest  industry  ,though 
but  in  a  scanty  proportion, is  far  sweeter 
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then  large  possessions  gotten  unlaw- 
flilly. 

Having  formed  an  acquaintance  with 
a  writer  in  Mr.  Stanhope's  office,  he 
gained  information  of  that  gentleman's 
plan,  and  on  what  day  the  children 
were  expected  to  arrive  in  town.  With- 
out acknowledging  his  relationship  to 
them,  he  only  expressed  a  concern  for 
their  interest,  which  was  natural  to  a 
kind-hearted  person.  Having  heard  that 
his  new  friend  \\  as  the  person  appointed 
to  meet  the  children  and  convey  them 
to  Mr.  Stanhope's  he  determined  to  be 
beforehand  with  him ;  and  while  the 
former  was  gone  to  the  office  to  meet  tbe 
coach  on  its  arrival,  this  cruel  de- 
signer repaired  to  the  entrance  of  the 
town  where  the  coach  always  stopped 
for  a  few  minutes,  and  telling  the  per- 
son who  had  the  charge  of  ihm\  tliat  he 
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was  sent  by  Mr.  Stanhope    to  prevent 
their  riding  through  the  streets  of  Lon- 
don on  the  top  of  the  coach,  he  order- 
ed a  hackney-coach,  and  put  them  in  it. 
The  countryman  did   not  suspect  any 
deception  in  what  he  said,  but  finding 
him^  apparently  well   acquainted  with 
their   history,  and  the  day   on   which 
they  were  to  arrive,  readily  left  them  in 
his  care,  and  proceeded  by  himself  to 
another  part  of  the  town :  so  that  when 
tlie  coach  arrived  at  the  office,  the  on- 
ly intelligence  the  person  really  sent  by 
Ml'.    Stanhope,  could   hear  from   the 
coachman,  was,  that  the  paity  had  been 
^net  by  another  man,  who  placed  the 
children  in  a  hackney-coach,  the  num- 
ber of  which  he  did  not  think  it  neces- 
sary to  notice ;    and  that  the   person 
who  was  with  them  had  gone  another 
way.     This  account  occasioned  great 
consternation  in  Mr.  Stanhope's  family. 
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and  advertisements  were  iaimediately 
ordered  to  be  printed  and  placarded 
through   the  streets. 

In  the  mean  time  our  young  travel- 
lers, tired  with  thier  journey,  and  half 
asleep  amidst  the  noise  and  confusion 
of  so  large  a  place,  thought  hut  of  the 
shelter  thier  new  conveyance  afforded 
them  and  were  only  surprised,  when 
they  arrived  at  a  dark  and  dirty-look- 
ing house  in  the  neighbourhood  of  St. 
Paul's  church,  at  not  finding  Mr.  Stan- 
hope thereto  receive  them.  Their  con- 
ductor found  a  way  to  satisfy  their  en- 
quiries, by  saying  he  was  from  home 
that  evening,  but  would  be  there  to- 
morrow ;  and  assuming  an  air  of  great 
kindness,  he  introduced  them  to  a  wo- 
man, who  seemed  to  be  Ii'h  only  com- 
panion, and  who,  he  told  them  would 
be  very  good  to  them  if  they  minded 
what  she  said.     Thev  felt  themselves 
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entirely  straDge,in  a  strange  place ;  antl 
as  there  was  nothing  at  all  prepossess- 
ing in  the  appearance  of  this  woman, 
they  were  little  inclined  to  be  sociable, 
and  gladly  accepted  h<^r  offer  of  going 
to  bed,  as  so  n  as  they  had  drank  some 
tea  which  she  had  prepared  for  them. 
There,  folded  in  each  other's  arms, 
they  sunk  to  sleep,  but  not  before  they 
had,  together,  offered  up  their  artless 
and  imperfect  petitions  for  the  protec- 
tion of  the  Almighty.  It  is  among 
strangers  that  we  are  most  inclined  to 
look  to  Him.  When  we  feel  that  we 
have  no  human  friend  near  us,  we  are, 
as  it  were,  obliged  to  repose  all  our 
cares  and  sorrows  upon  God.  Nor  is  he 
less  unmindful  of  us  at  that  time,  than 
when  surrounded  by  proofs  of  his  kind- 
ness. In  the  sympathy  and  care  of 
friends,  we  often  foiget  who  has  given 
us  all  thei^e  blessinirs. 
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The  next  morning,  a  plausible  story 
was  again  invrnted  to  deceive  thein. 
They  were  told  tliey  could  not  go  out 
till  Mr.  Stanhope  came  home,  and  that 
he  was  detained  irf  the  country  longer 
than  he  expected.  This  day  they  were 
content  to  remain  in  the  house,  and 
made  no  further  enquiries.  The  man 
Vvent  out  and  came  in,  always  endeav- 
ouring to  make  himself  agreeable  to 
his  young  companions  ;  and  by  talking 
to  them  of  Mr.  Cleveland  and  of  Mrs. 
Fortescue,  whse  names  he  had  gather- 
ed from  his  acquanintance  with  Mr. 
Stanhope's  writer,  he  drew  from  them 
all  they  knew  concerning  their  own 
affairs.  In  the  afternoon  he  threw  him- 
self in  the  way  of  the  latter  person,  and 
heard  from  him  how  uneasy  the  circum- 
stances of  the  day  before  had  made  him, 
and  of  which  his   auditor  could  have 


108  PROVIDENTIAL  CARE. 

given  thebest  account,  had  he  chosen  it* 
His  acqiiais'tance  related  to  him,that  the 
CQunti'}  man  who  came  up  with  the  chil- 
dren had  called  on  Mr  Stanhope,  on 
seeing  the  advertisement,and  thorough- 
ly cleared  himself  of  all  suspicion  which 
might  he  attached  to  his  conduct. 

"  Did  he  describe  the  person  who 
took  away  the  children  1"  asked  this 
evil-minded  man,  trembling  w  ithin  him- 
self least  he  should  be  discovered. 

'^  He  said  he  was  tall  and  thin,  and 
not  at  all  good  looking,"  returned  the 
other  ;  '^  bui  as  there  is  a  handsome 
reward  offered,  I  hope  we  shall  soon 
hear  of  the  little  fugitives." 

His  deceitful  companion  expressed 
fhe  samp  hope,  though  he  determined 
to  do  all  in  his  pow  er  to  prevent  it.  He 
professed  great  sorrow^  for  the  circum- 
stance, wondered  where  they  could  be,! 
.3yho  could  have  teken  tliem,  and  fof 
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^vllat  purpose  :  he  suggested  many  me- 
thods to  find  them  out,  while  he  care- 
I'ully  concealed  that  he  alone  knew  the 
place  of  their  confinement. 

"It  is  a  very  unpleasant  circumstance 
for  me,"  said  the  other  person  ;  "  as,  did 
not  my  employer  know  me  so  well,  he 
might  suspect  me  of  being  engaged  in 
some  scheme  to  defraud  them  of  their 
property.  I  am  therefore  particularly 
anxious  they  should  be  discovered." 

The  wicked  wretch  secretly  exulted  in 
the  success  of  his  scheme,and,on  coming 
home,  he  told,  in  half-uttered  sentences, 
what  he  had  heard,  to  the  woman,  his 
companion,and  valued  himself  greatly  on 
his  cleverness.  Richard, who  was  much 
more  quick  and  discerning  than  this  man 
suspected,did  not  hear  the  se  expressions 
without  wondering  what  tlicy  meant, 
and  whilst,  from  day  to  day,  he  heard 
one  excuse  and  another  for  not  .seeing 
10 
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Mr.  Stanhope,  the  thought  occurred  to 
him  that  they  were  not  in  the  place  Mr. 
Cleveland  told  them  they  would  be. 

"  Mr.  Cleveland  said  we  should  see  a 
great  many  things  in  London,"  said  he 
to  the  man  ;  "  large  houses,  and  a  very 
large  church  ;  but  we  have  seen  no- 
thing." 

*'  Oh  !  the  great  church  is  not  far 
from  us,"  said  the  man,  "  and  when 
Mr.  Stanhope  comes  home,  he  will  take 
you  where  he  likes.  I  should  be  afraid 
to  take  you  out  till  you  have  seen  him. 
London  is  such  a  naughty  wicked  place, 
and  there  are  so  many  carriages  con- 
tinually in  the  streets,  that  they  would 
run  over  you.  But  do  you  think  you 
shall  know  Mr.  Stanhope  when  you 
see  him  1" 

"Oh  !  yes,  that  I  shall,"  sai'  I  Richard, 
very  eagerly;  for  he  talkel  a  great 
deal  to  us  when  we  saw  him." 
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''  And  /should  know  him,"  said  Bet- 
sey, "  becavise  he  said  so  much  about 
poor  mother.  How  I  wish  he  would 
come  and  talk  to  us  again  !" 

From  this  conversation  their  unjust 
detainer  found  it  would  be  useless  to  in- 
troduce another  person  to  them  as  Mr. 
StanhDpe  ;  and  as  he  began  to  be  tired 
of  inventing  new  excuses  for  his  not 
appearing,  he  determined  on  changing 
his  conduct,  and  for  the  future  to  treat 
them  more  harshly:  ^^  This,"  said  he, 
"  will  make  them  tired  of  enquiring." 

A  week  or  two  had  passed  in  this  sus- 
pence,  and  Richard  mentioned  his  sus- 
picions to  his  sister  one  night  after  they 
were  in  bed.  "  1  think,"  said  he,  "  we 
are  not  at  Mr.  Stanhope's  house  now, 
Betsey  ;  for  did  you  mind  what  the  man 
said  this  afternoon :  '  They  are  in  a  fine 
fuss  at  Stanhope's  still,'  said  he  :  '  they 
will  never  find  them  out.'      I  wouder 
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who  he  meant.  And  when  I  looked  at 
him,  how  angry  he  seemed,  and  said,  *I 
must  mind  my  hits.  I  did  not  think  he 
had  been  so  near  :  he  is  too  sharp  for 
me  '  If  he  meant  me,  I  wish  1  had  been 
a  little  sharper,  and  had  not  come  here! 
I  am  sure  the  work -house  was  better 
than  this  nasty  place.'^ 

"  That  it  is,"  returned  Betsey.  "  I 
wish  we  vvere  there  again,  or  at  the 
school,  Richard,  among  all  those  good 
young  ladies !  Oh  !  how  happy  we  were 
there  !" 

"  That  is  what  I  said,"  replied  Ri- 
chard. "I  never  wanted  the  money. 
1  know  it  makes  people  unhappy  ;  and 
if  this  is  to  have  a  fortune,  and  to  be 
made  a  gentleman,  I  am  sm-^  poor  peo- 
ple are  happier !" 

All  this  passed  in  a  whisper,  and  poor 
Betsey  cried  herself  to  sleep,  at  the 
thought  of  their  deplorable  situation. 
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The  next  morning  Ricbartl  again  en- 
quired when  Mr.  Stanhope  would  come 
home,  and  when  they  were  to  go  out. 
His  jealous  guard  now  adopted  his  new 
plan,  and  throwing  off  all  appearance 
of  kindness,  told  him  not  to  be  trouble- 
some. ^*  If  you  are,"  said  he,  '*  you 
are  likely  not  to  get  out  at  all.  Mr. 
Stanhope  is  not  to  come  home  on  pur- 
pose for  you  ;  he  does  not  want  to  be 
plagued  with  such  brats  as  3  ou  are." 

"  If  he  did  not  want  us  why  did  he 
send  for  usl"  returned  Richard,  "  we 
did  not  want  to  come." 

For  this  remark  he  received  a  box 
on  the  ear,  and  was  told  not  to  be  imper- 
tinent, or  he  should  fare  the  worse  for 
it.  Betsey  wept  on  seeing  her  brother 
so  harshly  used  ;  but  he  only  reddened 
and  retired  t(  another  part  of  the  room, 
where  he  sat  ruminating  on  their  sad 
condition,ar.d  was  more  fully  convinced 
10^ 
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that  they  were  not  where  they  ought 
to  be. 

In  the  meantime,  the  news  of  what 
had  happened  was  spread  through  the 
town  and  country,so  that  their  detainer 
was  afraid  to  make  any  change  in  their 
situation.  Mr.  Cleveland  and  Mrs. 
Fortescue  were  equally  surprised  and 
concerned.  The  young  ladies  also,  and 
all,  wished  they  had  been  more  cautious 
in  desiring  the  person  who  had  the 
care  of  them  on  the  road,to  deliver  them 
up  to  Mr.  Stanhope  himself,  or  only  at 
his  door.  He  had  returned  to  the 
country,  and  though  entirely  free  from 
blame,  he  could  not  help  regretting  he 
had  not  received  more  positive  injunc- 
tions. Not  supposing  the  circumstance 
which  happened  at  all  likely  to  take 
place,they  did  not  imagine  it  necessary; 
nor,  till  now,  did  they  suspect  there  were 
any  other  claimants  to  the  property  in 
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question.  When  it  was  too  late,  they 
concluded  this  was  the  case,  and  that 
the  children  were  by  them  unlawfully 
detained  ;  and  every  means  was  again 
used  to  discover  the  place  of  their  con- 
cealment. 

The  time  passed  heavily  away  with 
poor  Richard  and  his  sister.  They 
were  closely  watched,  checked  when- 
ever they  made  any  enquiry,  poorly  fed, 
their  clothes  seldom  washed,  and  they 
were  never  permitted  to  go  near  the 
front-door,  nor  scarcely  to  appear  at  a 
window.  Having  picked  up  a  few 
leaves  of  a  book,  Richard  endeavoured 
to  read,  but  the  subject  was  far  beyond 
his  comprehension.  Oh !  how  they 
wished  for  some  of  those  pretty  stories 
they  had  heard  the  young  ladies  read  at 
Mrs.  Fortescue's  "  And  my  doll,"  said 
Betsey,  "  I  wish  I  had  it  to  pass  away 
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the  time.  I  am  sure  if  Miss  Freeman 
had  known  how  long  we  were  to  stay 
here,  she  would  have  let  me  have  it. 
She  said  we  should  soon  be  back,  but 
I  am  afraid  we  never  shall.  Oh  I 
Richard,"  said  she,  sobbing,  "  I  wish  I 
could  die  and  go  to  mother,  for  I  am 
tired  hidiiig  here." 

**  Have  patience,dear  Betsey,"replied 
the  poor  boy.  "  Do  not  let  us  forget 
that  God  sees  us,  and  he  will  help  us  ! 
Ah!  we  had  forgot  that,"  continued  he. 
"  We  do  not  think  of  what  we  say  in 
our  prayers  :  Thy  will  be  done." 

"But  1  want  to  get  out  of  this  place, 
replied  his  sister,  "  and  to  go  back  to 
Mrs.  Fortescue's;  that  is  what  I  would 
pray  for,  if  I  knew  how," 

'*  Mother  used  to  sav,  God  knows 
what  we  want,"  answered  Richard, 
"  and  will  always  give  us  what  is  need- 
ful, in  the  right  time,  if  we  ask  him:  so 
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perhaps  he  will  let  us  go  there  again,  if 
we  have  patience  a  little  vvhile  longer. 
Let  us  ask  him,  Betsey,  to  do  what  is 
best  for  us  ;  for  1  do  think  God  will  do 
as  poor  mother  said." 

With  this  hope,  poor  Betsey  allowed 
herself  once  more  to  be  comforted,  and 
endeavoured  to  seekamusementin play- 
ing with  a  young  kitten, which  was  now 
grown  large  enough  to  be  handled. 

Day  after  day  passed  in  this  melan- 
choly way.  At  one  time  Richard  en- 
deavoured to  keep  alive  his  sisters 
hopes  and  his  own,  and  at  another  he 
sunk  under  the  pressure  of  suspense 
"  It  dot  s  not  signify,  all  that  this  man 
can  say,"  said  he  to  her  one  night,  after 
they  were  in  bed,  "I  am  sure  now  that 
we  are  not  at  Mr.  Staniiope's  house,nor 
with  any  body  belonging  to  him  ;  for 
yesterday,  when  the  boy  was  here  who 
comes  to  clean  shoes,!  thought  of  asking* 
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liim  when  V  r.  Stanhope  would  come 
home  ;  and  he  said,  nobody  of  that  name 
lived  here  :  he  did  not  know  who  I 
meant.  I  asked  him  whose  house  this 
was,  and  he  said,  '  Mr.  Perkins  to  be 
f^ure  :  he  who  lives  here.'  And  when 
I  said,  Is  he  a  good  man  \  he  shook  his 
head,  and  said,  *  Not  good  for  much,  I 
believe.'  Mr.  Cleveland  would  never 
have  sent  us  any  where  but  to  a  good 
7nan  ;  so  I  am  sure  we  are  not  at  the 
house  he  sent  us  to." 

Betsey  wept  at  this  intelligence  ;  and 
Richard  again  begged  her  to  trust  in 
God,  and  reminded  her  of  what  their 
mother  had  said. 

The  health  of  both  the  children  was 
much  impaired  by  their  close  confine- 
ment to  the  house  ;  and  whenever  they 
enquired  of  the  woman,when  they  were 
to  go  out,  her  constant  answer  was, 
'*  Yon  cannot  2^0  out  with  the  clothes 
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you  have  on."  If  Betsey  ventured  to 
ask  why  they  could  not  have  more,  they 
were  told  to  wait  till  Mr.  Stanhope 
came  home.  "  I  thought,'  said  Betsey, 
"  we  were  to  have  plenty  of  money 
when  we  came  to  London."  At  this  the 
woman  only  laughed,  and  said,  "That 
is  as  it  may  happen." 

Nearly  three  months  were  spent  in 
this  manner,  till  both  Richard  and  his 
sister  became  so  altered  that  they 
could  scarcely  be  know  n.  It  was  now 
the  month  of  July,  and  the  weather  was 
very  hot.  All  the  air  they  were  per- 
mitted to  get,  was  from  one  of  the  up- 
per windows  at  the  back  of  the  house, 
whence  they  saw  nothing  but  the  tops 
of  houses,  save  the  dome  oi  St.  PauFs 
church,  which  rose  in  stupendous  mag- 
nificence above  the  surrounding  build- 
ings. "  And  THAT,"  said  Richard,  "  is 
t\ie  great  church  Mr.  Cleveland  told  u'^ 
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of,  I  dare  say.  Is  it  not  a  great  one, 
Betsey  ?  How  I  wish  we  could  get  out 
and  see  it !" 

"  And  why  should  not  we  ?•'  said 
Betsey.  "I  think  we  might  find  the 
door  open  sometimes,  and  shp  out  with- 
out their  knowing  it." 

Richard  was  all  this  time  contemplat- 
ing the  window,  and  considering  wheth- 
er he  could  get  out  of  it  to  that  of  the 
next  house.  When  he  mentioned  this 
plan  to  his  sister,  she  was,  for  once, 
more  able  to  advise  him  than  he  to  di- 
rect himself.  *' Do  not  do  so,"  said 
she ;  *'  for  you  know  that  would  be 
wrong,  besides  the  danger  of  your  fall- 
ing. Oh !  Avhat  should  I  do  if  you 
should  be  hurt  or  killed  !''  She  wept 
at  the  very  thought  of  it,  and  Richard 
immediately  yielded  to  her  entreaties. 
*'  It  vvrould  be  of  no  use  neither,"  said 
lie,   "  if  I  were,  for  the  people  of  that 
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house  would  soon  bring  me  in  here 
again  ;  and  then,  perhaps,  this  hard- 
hearted man  would  use  me  worse  than 
before.  I  do  think  your  scheme  is  best. 
And  sometimes,  you  know,  we  are  left 
alor  e  for  two  or  three  hours  together ; 
We  might  be  able  to  get  out  and  come 
back  again,  without  any  one's  knowing 
it." 

"  No,  no ;  do  not  let  us  come  back 
again,"  returned  Betsey  :  "  let  us  go 
any  vv^here  but  here.  We  might  meet 
with  Mr,  Stanhope,  you  know." 

"Ah  !  I  would  ask  every  body  we 
met,  where  he  lives,"  said  Richard ; 
"  and  if  we  could  once  get  there,  we 
should  be  happy  enough." 

The  hopes  of  executing  this  scheme 
kept  up  their  spirits  for  a  few  days 
longer,  and  they  wore  impatient  for  the 
time  when  they  should  be  left  together 
long  enouffhto  put  it  in  practice. 
1 1 
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Still  as  they  run  they  look  behind  : 
They  hear  a  voice  in  every  wind, 
And  catch  a  fearful  jo3^ 

Gray. 


At  length  the  happy  moment  arrived 
when  our  young  adventurers  were  to 
obtain  their  hberty.  The  man  belong- 
ing to  the  house  w  as  out,  and  the  w  o- 
man  employed  at  the  back  part  of  it. 
The  door  was  only  on  the  latch  ;  and 
without  thinking  of  hat  or  bonnet,  they 
went  out,  with  beating  hearts  and  anx- 
ious expectation.  Not  knowing  which 
way  to  take,  they  hurried,  hand  in 
hand,  with  pale  and  agitated  looks, 
dovvii  the  first  turning  they   saw,  that 
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they  might  be  out  of  sight  of  tlieir  hate- 
ful prison  ;  and,  amidst  the  hurry  and 
bustle  of  the  surrounding  multitude, 
thought  only  of  themselves  and  the  way 
of  escape.  Few  people  noticed  them, 
for  all  were  occupied  by  their  own  con- 
cerns :  still  fewer  made  any  way  for 
them  ;  and  they  were  pushed  from  one 
side  of  the  pavement  to  the  other,  yet 
never  lost  their  firm  hold  of  each  other. 
Just  at  this  time  a  hasty  shower  came 
on,  and  the  crowd  became  thicker  and 
thicker.  Those  who  had  umbrellas  put 
them  up, and  those  who  had  not,stopped 
under  the  first  shelter  thev  could  find. 
"  Are  you  tired,  Betsey  1"  asked  her 
aftectionate  brother.  "  Do  you  mind 
being  wet  ?"  To  these  enquiries,  a  few 
months beforcjshe  would  have  answered 
in  the  negative  ;  for  ilie7i,  air  and  exer- 
cise, and  even  rain,were  pleasant  to  her  ; 
but  povY  her  pallid  cheeks  and  panting 


124  PROVIDENTIAL  GARE. 

breath  gave  evident  proof  that  she  Iblt 
both  fatigue  and  illness.  Richard  drew 
her  under  an  opening,  into  one  of  the 
courts  with  which  the  city  abounds,  and 
where  many  people  were  already  stand- 
ing. Here  they  continued  a  few  minutes; 
and  a  man  who  ey^  d  them  with  surprise, 
and,  Richard  feared,  with  suspicion, 
asked  then  v^  here  they  were  going. 

"  To  see  the  great  church,  Sir,"  said 
Betsey. 

^'  Ami  to  Mr.  Stanhope's,"  was  Ri- 
chard's reply.  "  Pray,  Sir,  do  you  know 
where  he  lives  !" 

"  No,  indeed,"  replied  he  ;  "  but  1 
hope  it  is  not  far  hence,  for  your  sakes, 
or  you  will  be  very  wet.  I  would  advise 
you  to  get  there  as  soon  as  you  can,  and 
leave  the  great  church  to  be  seen  some 
other  time.  Where  do  you  come  fromi" 

This  was  a  question  Richard  was  not 
disposed  to  answer  to  a  stranger,  least 
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lie  should  betray  liim  ;  and  seeing  tbc 
rain  rather  abated,he  pressed  his  sister's 
hand  still  tighter,  which  had  not  once 
rehnqiiished  its  hold  of  him,  and  they 
once  more  began  their  walk.  Their  dif- 
ficulties were  greatly  increased,  for  the 
pavement  was  now  wet  and  slippery, by 
the  multitude  of  people  continually  pass- 
ing on  it,  and  they  found  they  could  not 
get  on  so  fast  as  they  did  before. 

"  What  shall  we  do  now  ?"  said  Ri- 
chard, fmding  Betsey  could  scarcely 
keep  on  her  feet :  "  shall  we  go  back 
again  ?" 

"  Oh !  no,  no,"  replied  she,  with 
eagerness.  "  Let  us  go  on  to  the  great 
church  :  there  must  be  good  people 
there,  for  good  people  always  go  to 
church  ;  and  perhaps  they  can  tell  us 
where  Mr.  Stanhope  lives." 

With  this  idea  they  redoubled  their  ef- 
forts, and  coming  to  (he  end  of  DoctorV 
11* 
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Commons,  St.  Paul's  church  presented 
itself  to  their  view.  "There  it  is,"  said 
Betsey.  "  Oh  !  how  large  !"  But  before 
she  could  carry  her  eye  to  its  full  ex- 
tent, her  sight  was  interrupted  by  the 
peoph'  passing  and  repassing  before  her. 
"  Let  us  go  nearer  to  it,"  said  she,  "  and 
walk  all  around  it :  who  knows  but  Mr. 
Stanhope  may  be  there  !  Sure  enough, 
the  bell  is  going  for  church.  Perhaps  it 
is  Sunday,  Richard ;  for  we  never  knew 
what  the  days  were,  where  we  have 
been.  If  it  is  Sunday,  I  dare  say  he 
will  be  there,  and  then  he  will  take  us 
to  his  house." 

While  they  stood  thus  consulting  to- 
gether, they  saw  many  carriages  pass, 
and  several  people  crossing  over  be- 
tween them  without  being  hurt.  ''  Do 
you  think  you  can  get  over  Betsey  1" 
asked  Richard,  "  if  I  go  before  you  ? 
You  must  mind  and  not  get  in  the  way 
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of  the  horses."  Betsey  promised  to  take 
care;  but,  Httlp  acquainted  with  the  shp- 
periness  of  the  mud  in  London  streets, 
she  foimd  herself  unable  to  advance  as 
fast  as  her  brother,  who  had  just  escaped 
the  feet  of  some  horses  in  a  gentleman's 
carriage  that  was  coming  slowly  along, 
and  which  beat  poor  Betsey  down,  and 
one  of  them  passed  over  her.  Richard 
screamed  out  when  he  saw  her  fall ;  and 
though  it  was  too  late  to  prevent  the 
tread  of  the  horse,  the  coachman  drew 
up  in  time  to  save  the  wheel  from  going 
over  her  head.  A  man  ran  from  the 
crowd  on  the  pavement,  and  snatched 
Richard  from  the  same  danger,  where 
he  stood  crying  with  terror,  utterly  re- 
gardless of  his  ow  n  situation.  Another 
caught  up  Betsey,  and  both  brother  and 
sister  were  brought  to  the  same  side  of 
the  street :   tlie  latter  quite  insensible, 
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from  the  blow  slie  had  received ;  and 
the  other  nearly  in  the  same  state,  from 
fright  and  apprehension. 

My  readers  will  naturally  enquire, 
'^  And  did  the  persons  who  were  in  the 
carriage  pass  on  unconcerned  at  what 
had  happened?"  For  the  honour  of 
human  nature,  I  should  hope  there  are 
few,  A^ery  few,  who  would  thus  see  a 
fellow-creature  suffering,  (we  will  not 
say  from  their  fault,  but)  while  they  are 
enjoying  the  luxury  and  ease  of  a  car- 
riage, which  has,  though  inadvertently, 
occasioned  it,  without  endeavouring  to 
alleviate  their  distress.  The  owner  of 
this  carriage  was  of  a  far  different  dis- 
position ;  and  there  was  here  a  double 
claim  on  her  attention  to  the  misery  it 
had  occasioned.  A  young  lady  who 
was  in  the  carriage  with  her  mother, 
had  been  attracted  to  look  out  of  the 
window  bv  the  screams  of  Richard,  and 
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the  coat  winch  he  had  on  struck  her  eye. 
It  was  what  he  wore  in  the  work-house, 
and  on  the  morning  he  had  left  Mrs. 
Fortescue's  house  ;  and  this  jounglady 
was  the  same  who  had  been  so  good  to 
him  and  his  sister  while  they  were  there, 
and  who  had  given  Betsey  the  doll 

!She  was  nearly  as  much  agitated  as 
himself,  when,  panting  for  breath,  and 
scarcely  able  to  speak  for  the  mingled 
emotion  of  joy  at  having  discovered 
him,  and  fear  of  what  might  be  the 
cause  of  his  piercing  cries, she  exclaimed, 
"  Oh  !  mamma,  that  is  Richard  Clarke, 
the  boy  that  has  been  lost  so  long  !" 
She  had  related  the  circumstance,  v^ith 
great  interest,  to  her  parents,  on  coming 
home  for  the  holidays,  and  the  anxiety 
ofMrs  Fortescue  and  Mr.  Cleveland 
respecting  the  children  whose  title  to 
considerable  property  had  been  found 
out  in  so  extraordinary  a  manner  ;  but 
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the  story  not  having  made  so  deep  an 
impression  on  her  mother  as  on  herself, 
the  former  was  alarmed  at  her  emotion, 
and  for  a  moment  thought  only  of  her 
daughter,  till  she  saw  the  senseless  form 
of  the  poor  little  girl,  in  the  arms  of  her 
deliverer,  on  the  pavement. 

She  immediately  let  down  the  glass  of 
the  carriage  on  that  side,  and  asked 
what,  injury  had  been  received. 

"We  do  not  know  yet,  madam."  said 
the  man,  "  but  we  must  have  her  to  a 
doctor.'^ 

"  Oh  !  mamma,  take  her  home,  and 
let  us  nurse  her,"  said  the  amiable  girl. 

Richard  was  much  too  anxious  for 
his  sister,  to  think  of  any  one  else  : 
he  stood,  with  fixed  eyes,  holding  the 
lifeless-hand,  till  the  well  known  voice 
of  Miss  Freeman  struck  his  ear. 

'^Richard!  Richard  Clarke!  said  she^ 
"  do  not  you  know  me?" 
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^  Where  am  I?  Avliere  am  II  ex- 
Ijlaimed  he,  scarcely  knowing  what  he 
•said ;  while  the  mention  of  his  name 
acted  like  magic  on  the  crowd  who  now 
gathered  about  them, and  who  had,most 
of  them,  read  the  repeated  advertise- 
ments which  had  been  placarded  for 
their  discovery,andin  which  their  names, 
clothes,  arid  persons  were  described. 

'*  It  is  the  boy  and  girl  for  whom  the 
reward  wa^  offered,"  said  one,  and  then 
another  ;  and  each  crowded  round  the 
little  strangers,to  observe  every  feature 
of  their  faces,  and  what  they  wore. 

Mrs.  Freeman  became  deeply  inte- 
rested in  the  scene  ;  and  at  her  daughter's 
earnest  entreaty  the  carriage  door  was 
opened,  and  little  Betsey,  with  her  face 
and  arms  covered  with  blood,was  lifted 
into  it. 

Richard  trembhng  with  joy  that  he 
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had  again  found  a  friend,  followed,  ua-^ 
able  to  speak  but  of  his  sister.  "  She 
opened  her  eyes  just  now,"  said  he  :  "  I 
hope  she  is  not  dead  !" 

"  No,  my  dear  !''  said  the  man,  who 
had  placed  her  between  Mrs.  Freeman 
and  her  daughter  :  **  she  will  come  to, 
presently ;  but  I  fear  her  arm  is  broken !" 

The  voice  of  sympathy  is  always 
gratefully  received,  but  never  more  so 
than  when  we  have  been  long  accus- 
tomed to  other  sounds.  The  melancholy 
news  these  words  conveyedjost  half  its 
terrors  from  the  tenderness  with  which 
it  was  uttered  ;  and  the  consoling  looks 
of  the  elder  lady,  while  her  daughter 
kissed  the  pale  lips  of  their  almost  life- 
less charge,  and  took  off  her  own  shawl 
to  wrap  round  her,  cheered  the  heart  of 
her  affectionate  brother. 

"  I  will  take  care  of  these  children," 
said  Mrs.  Freeman,  and  <jave  monev  to 
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the  men  who  had  been  instrumental  in 
savin -1:  them. 

"  Please,  madam,  they  have  been  ad- 
vertised," said  one  of  them,  "and  a  great 
reward  offered  for  finding  them." 

"  I  know  it,"  replied  she  :  "I  am  ac- 
quainted with  some  of  their  friends  and 
will  let  them  know  where  they  are." 

Some  of  the  people  still  looked  un- 
willing to  give  them  up.  "  What,"  said 
they,  '^  if  these  children  should  be  taken 
out  of  the  way  again  .^  What /taj  been, 
may  be  !"  Others  said,  "  Such  a  kind- 
hearted  lady  could  not  mean  to  injure 
them."  But  to  remove  all  their  scruples, 
Mrs.  Freeman  emptied  her  card-case 
among  them,  and  gave  them  all  liberty 
to  call  at  her  house  to  enquire  for  the 
children.  She  likewise  told  them,  if,  on 
calling  at  Air.  Stanhope's  within  a  few 
hours  fi*om  that  time,  they  found  him 
unacquainted  with  their  having  been 
1^ 
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found  they  were  at  full  liberty  to  give 
her  name  aiad  adress  to  him.  "  And 
now,"  said  she,  '*we  must  lose  no  more 
time,  but  take  this  suffering  child  to  the 
surgeon." 

Her  words  were  heard  by  the  sur- 
rounding spectators,  and,  in  the  genuine 
spirit  of  our  countrymen,  who,  when 
their  feelings  are  awakened,  are  deeply 
impressed  with  a  sense  of  generosit)% 
they  lifted  their  hats  from  their  heads, 
and  with  loud  acclamations  called  for 
blessin«:s  on  her  name.  And  while  the 
carriage  drove  off,  they  pronounced  her 
'-  as  good,  and  as  pretty  a  spoken  lady, 
as  ever  trod  on  English  ground." 

Little  Betsey  began  to  show  further 
signs  of  life  as  she  leaned  her  head  against 
Mrs. Freeman's  shoulder, while  Richard 
sat  at  the  feet  of  his  friend  ;  and  when 
he  thought  of  his  situation,  and  saw  her 
compassionatelookstiirnedfirst  towards 


PiiOVIDE^NTIAL    CAKE,  135 

hiin,  and  then  on  his  sister,  he  seized 
her  hands  and  burst  into  tears. 

The  carriage  drove  slowly  on  to  the 
house  of  a  surgeon,  with  whom  Mrs. 
Freeman  was  well  acquainted  ;  and 
Betsey  gradually  recovered  her  recollec- 
tion. Her  first  words  were,  "  Richard 
where  are  you  ?  What  is  the  matter 
with  my  arm  P"  finding  it  powerless 
when  she  attempted  to  stretch  it  to- 
Avards  him. 

"  You  must  not  move  your  arm,  my 
dear,"  said  the  lady,  against  whom  she 
unconsciously  supported  herself. 

Richard  could  scarcely  answer  her 
for  tears,  but  joy  beamed  in  his  counte- 
nance when  he  heard  her  voice.  "  Oh ! 
Betsey,"  said  he,  "  you  have  been  thrown 
down,  and  a  horse  went  over  you  ;  but 
these  good  ladies  will  take  care  of  us." 

*'  And  will  not  they  take  us  back  again 
to  that  wicked  man  V^  asked  Betsev. 
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'^  No,  no,  we  shall  never  go  there 
again.  But,  Betsey,  my  dear,  do  you 
know  who  this  is  f ' 

"  Whol  who  f  answered  she  wildly  ; 
"  and  where  am  I V 

"  You  are  with  friends  now,  my 
dear,"  returned  Mrs.  Freeman :  (impos- 
ing silence  on  her  daughter,  least  the 
sudden  surprise  should  be  too  much  for 
the  poor  child  :)  such  friends  as  Mrs. 
Fortescue  and  Mr.  Cleveland,"  added 
she. 

"  And  Miss  Freeman,"  said  Betsey, 
in  a  faint  voice,  '*  where  is  she  V 

''  Here  she  is  !  my  dear  Betsey  !"  re- 
turned Richard,  unable  to  restrain  his 
emotion  at  finding  her  again  sensible. 

Again  poor  Betsey  found  herself  faint- 
ing, as  she  felt  Miss  Freeman's  arms  en- 
circling her,  and  heard  her  voice  speak- 
ing to  her,  and  promising  to  take  every- 
care  of  her.     Her   head  sunk  on  her 
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bosom,  find  she  could  speak  no  more  till 
the  carriage  stopped  at  the  door  of  the 
surgeon,  who  providentially  was  at 
home- 

It  was  necessary  that  the  arm  should 
be  set  hnmediately;  and  3Irs.  Freeman 
not  only  had  the  kindness  to  w  ait,  but 
also  to  hold  the  little  patient  in  her  lap 
while  the  operation  w  as  performed.  The 
bruises  she  had  received  were  next  ex- 
amined, and  w  ere  found  not  to  be  of 
much  consequence.  After  the  arm  w  as 
properly  secured  they  were  dressed;,and 
her  face  and  neck  cleared  from  the 
blood'which  disfigured  them.  While  this 
w  as  doing.  Miss  Freeman  remained  w  ith 
nichard  in  another  room,  where  she 
related  to  the  lady  of  the  house  their 
interesting  history. 

The  anxiety  of  Richard  could  only  be 
quelled  when  he  saw  his  sister  brought 
into  the  room  apparently  ranch  better, 
12* 
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The  gentleman  kindly  gave  him  some 
drops,  to  calm  his  agitated  spirits  ;  and 
it  was  with  grateful  pleasure  he  heard 
their  kind  friend  say,  she  would  take 
them  home  to  her  house,  and  have  Bet- 
sey put  to  bed  directly  Her  daughter 
was  ahnost  as  thankful  as  Richard ;  and 
the  now  happy  party  once  more  entered 
the  carriage,  and  were  driven  to  Mrs. 
Freeman's,  who  resided  in  a  distant 
part  of  the  city. 

As  soon  as  this  good  lady  had  seen 
her  little  charge  e^afe  in  bed,and  Richard 
sitting  on  one  side,  with  her  daughter 
on  the  other,  both  promising  not  to 
speak,  she  sat  down  to  write  to  Mr. 
Stanhope,  of  the  interesting  discovery 
she  had  made  ;  and.  at  Miss  Freeman's 
request,she  also  wrote  the  same  account 
to  Mrs  Fortescue  and  Mr  Cleveland, 
whose  minds  she  knew  would  be  greatly 
relieved  bv  the  intelli«rence. 
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Mr.  Stanhope  soon  came  and  identi- 
fied his  little  friends ;  but  they  were  too 
agitated,  on  seeing  him,  to  give  him  any 
clear  account  of  where  they  had  been  so 
long  detained.  The  next  time  he  saw 
them,  Richard  could  only  say  it  was  at 
a  dark  and  dirty  house,  not  far  from  the 
great  church  ;  where  were  a  cross,  ill- 
naiured  man  and  woman,  and  a  boy 
who  came  to  clean  shoes.  The  name  of 
the  street  was  unknown  to  them  ;  nor 
could  he  tell  how^  far  they  had  run  be- 
fore they  came  to  the  great  church, 
where  the  accident  happened  ^^hich  so 
unexpectedly  restored  them  to  their 
friends.  \s  long  as  he  had  them  once 
moreinhispossession,Mr.  Stanhope  did 
not  feel  very  solicitous  to  discover  who 
had  detained  them  :  he  thought  it  of 
moreconsecj  leneetoestablishtheirclaim 
on  the  prop  jrty,  as  soon  as  possible,  to 
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prevent  any  future  attempts  of  the  same 
kind. 

It  is  remarkable,  that  not  more  than 
one  person  called  the  next  day  at  Mr. 
Freeman's  door,  to  enquire  after  the 
children,  though  so  many  had  appeared 
interested  for  them  ;  and  on  hearing 
that  Mr.  Stanhope  had  been  there,  he 
appeared  perfectly  satisfied. 

The  circumstance  of  their  discovery 
was  ruijioured  through  the  neighbour- 
hood of  St.  Paul's,  and  soon  came  to 
the  ears  of  their  unworthy  detainer. 
He  had  not  missed  the  children  till 
some  time  after  their  escape  ;  and  as 
he  came  out  to  look  for  them,  scarcely 
knowing  what  to  apprehend,  his  ears 
were  assailed  on  every  side  by  the  ac- 
count of  the  extraordinary  event  which 
had  happened.  Convinced  that  all  fur- 
ther search  on  his  part  would  be  in  vain, 
f*rid  fearing  to  make  enquiries  least  they 
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should  lead  to  his  detection,he  returned 
home  much  chagrined  at  the  iruitless 
expense  and  trouble  he  had  been  at  in 
keeping  the  children  so  long,  and  mor- 
tified that  they  had  so  completely  out- 
witted him.  Silence  was  his  only  re- 
source :  and  he  hurried  out  of  London, 
fearing  to  be  recognised  by  them  if  he 
were  seen  in  the  streets,  or  that  any  ex- 
pression of  his  own  should  betray  him  to 
his  acquaintances.  Thus  were  the  words 
of  holy  writ  made  good  :  "  The  wicked 
fleeth  when  no  man  pursueth."  Tor- 
mented by  an  evil  conscience,  and  de- 
voured with  3nvy,  he  spent  his  days  in 
useless  regret,  at  not  being  able  to  obtain 
the  fortune  to  which  he  had  no  right ; 
and,  (until  he  heard  that  there  were 
claimants  to  whom  it  justly  belonged,) 
for  which  he  had  felt  no  desire.  Truly 
is  it  said,  in  the  same  holy  book,  "  The 
love  of  monev  is  the  root  of  all  evil." 
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CHAP.  VIII. 


-rhe  hand  which  form'd  thee  in  the  -h  omfe 
Guides  from  the  cradle  to  the  tomb. 
Can  the  fond  mother  slight  her  boy  ! 
Can  she  forget  her  prattling-  joy  ! 
Say  then,  shall  Sovereign  Love  desert 
The  humble  and  the  honest  heart  ? 

CoTTo^". 


To  express  the  happiness  of  poor  Betsey, 
on  finding  Miss  Freeman  once  more  at 
lier  side,  and  ready  to  hsten  to  all  her 
artless  prattle,  is  impossible.  All  the 
pain  she  felt  was  forgotten,  in  the  plea- 
sure of  being  among  friends  and  kindly 
treated.  "  Oh  !  Richard,"  said  she, 
when  after  two  or  three  days'  nursing, 
she  was  permitted  to  sit  up  and  be  alone 
with  him, "  was  ever  any  body  so  happy 
as  we  are  !  Ought  we  not  to  thank 
God  for  this  ?'' 
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'^  To  be  sure  we  should/'  returnetl 
Hichard.  "  What  would  our  dear  mo- 
ther say  to  us,  if  she  was  alive,  if  we 
did  not  ?" 

It  was  pleasant  to  hear  this  good  boy 
so  often  reverting  to  his  mother's  admo- 
nitions, and  may  convince  my  readers  of 
the  blessing  of  having  religious  parents. 
Though  they  cannot  make  their  children 
so,  nor  change  their  hearts,  which  by 
nature  are  prone  to  evil,  yet  their  pray- 
ers to  God  in  their  behalf,  when  in  sub- 
mission to  his  will,  are  not  in  vain  ;  and 
the  child  frequently  reaps  the  benefit  of 
these  petitions,  when  those  who  offered 
them  are  no  more.  The  lessons  of  piety, 
if  given  in  humble  dependence  on  the 
grace  of  God,  sink  deep  in  the  heart ; 
and  when  the  child,  as  well  as  the 
parent,  is  convinced  that,  without  the 
afjsifstance  of  the  Holy  Spirit,  all  human 
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efforts  to  attain  that  holiness  which  is 
alone  acceptable  in  the  sight  of  God  are 
useless,  it  is  inipos-ible  that  these  in- 
structi(iii?;,  however  imperfectly  given, 
should  not,  in  God's  time,  produce  the 
desin^d  effect. 

"  Behold  I  the  husbandman  waiteth 
for  the  precious  fruits  of  the  earth,  and 
hath  long  patience  for  it,  until  he  re- 
ceive the  early  and  the  latter  rain." 

"If  Mr.  Cleveland  was  here,"  conti- 
nued Betsey,  ''  he  would  teach  us  how 
to  thank  God.  I  cannot  say  enough  to 
thank  him." 

"  But,"  said  Richard,  very  thought- 
fully, "  God  know  s  what  is  in  our  hearts, 
though  we  cannot  ^^peak  it.  He  can 
see  if  we  are  thankful  there  " 

"Oh  !  I  am  glad  of  thi.t,"  returned 
Betsey  ;  "  for  then,  I  am  sure,  he  will 
see  /  am  thankful  in  my  heart.  The 
other  day,  the  maid  said..  "ThankGod  ! 
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she  is  better  :'  but  she  could  not  be  so 
thankful  as  I,  you  know,  who  have  had 
so  much  kindness  shown  to  me.  Let 
us  pray  to  God,  dear  Richard  to  make 
us  more  thankful,  and  that  we  may  be 
good  children." 

"  And  /  have  reason  to  be  thank- 
ful too,"  replied  Richard  ;  "  for,  oh  ! 
Betsey,  you  do  not  know  what  I  felt 
when  I  thought  you  were  dead  :  it 
seemed  as  if  I  was  left  alone,  without  a 
friend  in  the  world  ;  and  I  wished  to  die 
too,  that  we  might  both  go  to  heaven, 
w  here  our  dear  mother  is.  You  know, 
she  trusted  in  Jesus  Christ ;  for  she  often 
said  he  had  died  for  her  sins  on  the 
cross,and  every  thing  good  came  to  her 
through  Jesus  Christ ;  that  is,  for  his 
sake,  you  know,  and  because  he  loved 
her.  And  she  said,  if  we  prayed  to  him 
for  his  Holy  Spirit  to  make  us  good,  lie 
would  make  ks  fit  for  heaven.  We  must 
15 
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never  forget  to  pray  for  that !  Oh  ! 
Betsey,  only  to  think  that  when  you  fell 
down,  and  I  was  so  frightened  about 
you,  it  should  turn  out  so  well  for  us  ! 
and  that  Miss  Freeman  should  be  in  the 
carriage  !  and  we  should  find  so  many 
friends !  Sure  as  Mr.  Cleveland  says, 
we  have  more  reason  than  many  children 
to  thank  God." 

In  this  way  did  these  artless  children 
converse  together,  and  express  their 
sense  of  the  mercies  they  had  received  ; 
and  though  not  in  a  direct  form  of 
words,their  grateful  praises  arose  from 
a  feeling  heart. 

It  was  nearly  six  weeks  before  Betsey 
recovered  the  use  of  her  arm  ;  but  with- 
in little  more  than  half  that  time  she 
Was  enabled  to  go  out  with  Mr.  Stan- 
hope, and  appear,  with  her  brother, 
where  that  gentleman  thought  it  neces- 
sary, to  prove  them  tlie  identical  children 
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to  whom  the  property  in  question  be- 
longed. As  soon  as  this  was  settled, 
they  were  placed,  by  the  Lord  Chan- 
cellor, under  the  guardianship,  of  Mr. 
Stanhope  and  Mr.  Cleveland  ;  and  they 
immediately  determined  on  placing  Bet- 
sey under  the  care,  of  Mrs.  Fortescue, 
and  Richard  at  a  boys'  school  in  the 
same  neighbourhood. 

To  gratify  the  wishes  of  her  amiable 
and  beloved  daughter,  Mrs.  Freeman  un- 
dertook the  charge  of  ordering  clothes, 
and  everything  proper  for  them,  in  their 
new  situation  ;  and  at  the  close  of  the 
holidays,  she  took  them  all  three  with 
her  to  Mrs.  Fortescue's,  where  she  re- 
ceived the  gratifying  reward  of  her  be- 
nevolence, in  the  grateful  affection  of 
the  children,  the  sincere  thanks  of  that 
lady,  and  the  kind  regard  of  Mr.  Cleve- 
land. A  lasting  friendship  commenced 
between  these  three  excellent  people  ; 
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and  Mrs.  Freeman  had  often  cause  to 
thank  the  Providence  which  had,  by 
sucli  unforseen  events,  brought  her  ac- 
quainted with  these  vahiable  friends. 

Richard  was  allowed  lo  stay  one  or 
two  days  in  the  school  with  the  young 
ladies,  his  former  friends  ;  and  after- 
wards Mr.  Cleveland  kept  him  as  his 
visitor,  for  more  than  a  month.  Their 
approaching  separation  was  the  only 
alloy  to  his  and  his  sister's  heart-felt 
pleasure,  and  they  were  thus  gradually 
weaned  from  each  other.  They  often 
talked  together,  of  the  scenes  they  had 
already  passed  through  during  their 
short  lives.  Their  mother's  poverty  and 
death  were  not  forgotten  by  them  ;  and 
while  they  regretted  she  was  not  living 
to  see  their  present  happiness  and  bright 
prospects,  their  grief  was  checked  by 
the  assurance  that  she  was  much  hap- 
pier.     At  the   remembrance  of  their 
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close  confinement  in  London  tlietreyes 
filled  with  tears,  till  a  recollection  of 
the  good  it  had  led  to  caused  them 
to  rejoice,  with  thankfulness  to  their 
Almighty  Protector.  And  when  they 
thought  of  the  work-house,  their  little 
hearts  swelled  with  gratitude  to  some 
kind  hearts,  who,  even  there,  had  show- 
ed them  affection.  Richard  declared, 
the  first  thing  he  would  do,  when  he 
should  be  a  gentleman,  should  be  to 
help  a  poor  old  man  who  had  often 
saved  him  from  the  hard  blows  of  Sally 
Masters;  and  as  soon  as  he  understood 
he  was  to  have  a  weekly  allowance  for 
his  own  use,  he  determined  to  allow 
him  part  of  it,  to  purchase  snuff  and 
tobacco,  least  his  old  friend  should  be 
dead  before  he  became  a  man. 

Betsey  also  proposed  the  same  allow- 
ance for  one  or  two  old  women  who  had 
beep  iind  to  them.     "  Oh  !  how  thank- 
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fnl  we»ought  to  be,"  said  she,  "  that  wo 
are*not  obliged  to  remain  in  the  work- 
house, Hke  so  many  poor  children  who 
were  not  a  bit  better  off  than  ourselves." 
She  requested  to  send  a  present  to  all 
her  little  play-fellows  there  ;  and  of  the 
large  cake  of  gingerbread  which  Mrs. 
Fortescue  bought  for  that  purpose,  she 
desiredSally  Masters  might  have  a  piece ; 
"  because,"  said  she,  "  mother  used  to 
say,the  Bible  tells  us  to  do  good  to  those 
who  use  us  ill." 

Neither  was  the  poor  washerwoman 
forgotten,  through  whose  means  they 
were  enabled  to  prove  their  right 
name  ;  and,  as  Betsey  grew  up,  she 
often  recalled  her  attention  to  the  Bible, 
and  what  her  mother  had  said  on  the 
great  importance  of  reading  it. 

When  the  time  came  for  these  affec- 
tion ate  children  to  be  separated,Richard 
proved  himself  the  same  kind  brother 


PKOVIDEINTIAL  CARE.  151 

he  had  always  been.  "  I  would  not  go 
away  from  you,  Betsey,"  said  he,  "  did 
I  not  leave  you  with  such  a  kind  lady 
as  Mrs.  Fortescue  ;  and  I  know  that 
what  Mr.  Cleveland  says  is  right.  If  I 
am  to  be  a  gentleman,  I  must  learn  a 
great  many  things ;  and  you  will  be  a 
lady,  you  know.  We  w  ill  live  together 
when  we  grow  up,  and  try  to  be  as  much 
like  him,  and  Mr  Stanhope,  and  Mrs, 
Fortescue,  and  Mrs.  Freeman,  as  we 
can." 

"  Yes,  Richard,''  said  the  artless  girl ; 
*^  and  when  we  see  any  poor  child  run 
over  in  the  streets,  as  1  was,  we  will 
stop  and  take  care  of  Iter;  and  we  will 
never  forget  how  good  these  ladies  and 
gentleman  have  been  to  us  !" 

"  I  hope  we  shall  both  mind  what  is 
said  to  us,"  continued  Richard,  **  and 
learn  all  we  can  while  we  are  at  school. 
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You  know,  our  master  at  the  work- 
house used  to  say,  '  Learning  is  better 
than  house  or  land  ;'  and  I  hope,  if  it 
please  God  to  help  me,  that  I  may  g^t 
a  great  deal  of  it.  And  you  too,  will 
not^oM  learn  all  you  can  1" 

"  To  be  sure  I  will,"  said  Betsey  : 
when  you  come  back,  you  shall  hear 
if  I  will  not  read  well." 

*'  But  only  to  think,"  resumed  Ri- 
chard, "  that  my  home  is  to  be  at  Mr. 
Cleveland's  !  He  told  me  1  should  call 
it  so  ;  and  that  when  I  leave  school  for 
the  holidays,  (and  that  will  not  be  more 
than  three  months  from  this  time,)  I  am 
to  come  there ;  and  at  all  holidays  I 
am  to  come,  if  I  am  a  good  boy." 

Betsey's  eyes  sparkled  with  pleasure. 

"Oh  !  Richard,  let  us  pray  to  be 
good !  It  will  make  us  so  happy  to 
meet  again.  Will  not  you  try  to  be 
good  alwavs  ?" 
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''  Indeed  I  will "  returned  lie,  "  and  if 
there  should  be  any  bad  boys  at  school 
I  will  not  mind  them,  and  never  do  any 
thing  like  them." 

"  And  pray,  Richard,  make  haste  and 
learn  to  write,that  you  may  write  to  me 
sometimesjwhile  you  are  at  school ;  and 
I  will  do  all  I  can  to  write  too.  I  can 
make  letters  now  ;  but  I  want  to  write 
such  letters  as  the  young  ladies  sent  to 
their  mammas,  and  brothers,  and  sis- 
ters. I  am  glad  1  have  got  a  brother  to 
write  to,  as  well  as  they.  " 

While  they  were  thus  talking,  and 
walking  hand  in  hand  round  the  gar- 
den, the  chaise  drove  up  to  the  door, 
which  was  to  take  Richard  away.  Mr- 
Cleveland  had  determined  to  accom- 
pany him,  that  he  might  give  a  strict 
charge  to  the  master  of  the  school  not 
to  allow  any  one  but  himself,  without 
an  order  from  him,  to  take  him  away^ 
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Time  was  scarcely  allowed  for  these 
dear  children,  who  were  now  parting 
for  the  first  time  in  their  lives  to  take 
leave  of  each  other.  Richard  had  re- 
ceived somany  cautionsfrom  Mr.  Cleve- 
Iand,not  to  appear  discontented,that  he 
summoned  up  all  his  resolution  to  be 
cheerful  ;  but  it  was  well  these  mo- 
ments were  not  prolonged,  or  he  could 
not  have  suppressed  the  rising  tear  as  he 
kissed  his  sisterfor  the  last  time  ;  his 
heart  said,  "  I  leave  you  among  kind 
friends  but  I  am  going  among  entire 
strangers ;"  yet  he  did  not  utter  these 
words,  and  on  further  consideration,  he 
judged  it  matter  of  rejoicing  that  Betsey 
was  not  called' to  such  a  trial.  When 
seated  in  the  chaise  by  Mr.  Cleveland, 
he  expressed  his  pleasure  at  the  circum- 
stance, and  received  that  gentleman's 
commendation  for  this  proof  of  sub- 
mission to  the  will  of  God,  and  aifection 
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to  liis  sister.  Cheered  by  the  kindness 
and  condescension  of  his  friend,Richard 
arrived  at  the  school  fully  prepared  for 
his  introduction  to  it.  His  amiable 
manners  and  interesting  history  procur- 
ed him  attention  and  kindness.  The 
gentleman  under  whose  care  he  was 
placed,  soon  discovered  he  had  excel- 
lent abilities,  a  teachable  disposition, 
and  great  industry:  these  with  his  earn- 
est desire  to  learn,and  his  constantpray- 
er  to  the  Almighty  to  assist  his  endeav- 
ours, enabled  him  to  overcome  the  diffi- 
culties arrising  from  the  neglect  of  his 
early  education;  and,  in  a  short  time,he 
became  as  forward  as  any  of  the  boys  in 
the  school  of  his  age. 

Little  Betsey  continued  for  some 
months  the  darling  plaything  of  Mrs. 
Fortescue's  family:  with  that  lady  she 
was  deservedly  a  favourite  ;   and    her 
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grateful  sense  of  the  kindnesses  she  re- 
ceived,  made  her  attentive  to  her  in- 
structions. Lessons  were  not  thrown 
away  upon  the  little  girl :  as  her  facul- 
ties expanded,  she  made  rapid  improve- 
ment. Miss  Freeman  was  still  her  warm 
friend,  and  possessed,  in  an  eminent 
degree,  the  ardent  affection  of  her  little; 
protegee. 

Those  excellent  men,  Mr.  Stanhope 
an<5  Mr.  Cleveland,  were  happy  to  per- 
ceive their  efforts  to  rescue  these  chil- 
dren of  poverty  from  their  obscurity^ 
crowned  with  success  ;  and  they  often 
rejoiced  together,  in  having  been  thus 
made  the  instruments  of  an  all-wise 
and  merciful  Creator,  who  regardeth 
the  cause  of  the  widow  and  the  father- 
less, and  despiseth  not  the  cry  6f  any 
who  call  upon  him  in  sincerity  and 
truth. 

Be/ore  I  dismiss  the  subjects  of  thif? 
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little  tale  I  must  not  omit  to  present  to 
my  readers  a  copy  of  the  momento^ 
Written  by  Mr.  Cleveland,  and  pasted 
in  the  blank  leaves  of  the  bible  which 
had  led  to  a  discovery  so  important  in 
itself,  and  replete  with  blessings  to  the 
children  to  whom  it  belonged.  This 
book  was  put  into  Richard's  hand,  as 
soon  as  he  left  school,  and  was  often 
shown  by  him  to  his  intimate  acquaint- 
ance, as  a  memorial  of  the  interposition 
of  Providence  in  their  behalf ;  and  as 
soon  as  his  sister  was  old  e.no\\^\\  to 
comprehend  its  meaning,  he  made  a 
point  of  reading  it  to  her,  each  time  he 
came  home  for  the  holidays.  It  was  as 
follows : 

••'  This  book  is  an  afiecting  memori- 
al to  the  owners  thereof,  Richard  and 
Elizabeth  CIcrke,of  the  interposition  of 
Pi-ovidencc  in  their  behalf?  who,  when 
11 
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deprived  in  helpless  infancy,  of  their 
affectionate  parents,  had  no  other  asy- 
lum than  that  which  the  parish  in  which 
they  were  born  afforded  them.  Through 
the  active  benevolence  of  an  entire 
stranger,  they  were  put  into  possession 
of  certain  property  which  should  have 
devolved  to  their  father.  Their  excel-^ 
lent  friend,  the  instrument  of  Provi- 
dence, brought  them  from  obscurity, 
and  produced  the  certificate  of  their 
parents  marriage,  which,  owing  to  an 
error  in  the  spelling  of  their  name  when 
registered  at  their  baptism,  would  have 
been  totally  useless,  had  not  this  Bible 
been  carefully  preserved. 

"  By  a  strange  coincidence  of  cir- 
cumstances, this  book  was  produced, 
in  which  their  name  agreed  with  the 
certificate,  and  when  there  seemed  no 
other  way  of  their  obtaining  what  was 
justly  their  due.      I'heir    name    was 
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therein  written  by  the  hand  of  their 
affectionate  mother,  who,  deprived  of 
her  only  earthly  friend,  had  often  rec- 
ommended herself,  and  these  her  help- 
less offspringjto  the  care  of  the  Almigh- 
ty I  Her  prayers  were  not  in  vain.  She 
was  received  into  the  mansions  of  eter- 
nal bliss,through  the  merits  of  Him  who 
alone  can  save  sinful  man  ;  and  her 
orphan  children  were  thus  wonderfully 
provided  for. 

**  To  impress  on  their  minds  a  grate- 
ful sense  of  the  superintending  care  of 
that  Divine  Being  whom  their  mother 
devoutedly  served,  this  frail  memorial 
has  been  written,  May  it  be  more  du- 
rably engraved  on  their  hearts  !  And 
may  their  future  lives  aflbrd  a  proof  to 
themselves  and  others,  that  the  good- 
ness of  God  extended  not  only  to  their 
temporal  wants,  but  also  to  their  spi- 
ritual necessities,  by  giving  them  re- 
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iiewed  hearts,  and  instructing  the ai  by 
his  Holy  Spirit,  to  '  add  to  their  faith, 
virtue  ;  and  to  virtue,  knowledge  ;  and 
to  knowledge,  temperance;  and  to  tem- 
perance patience;  and  to  patience,god- 
liness;  and  to  godhness  brotherly  kind- 
ness; and  to  brotherly  kindneso,  charity.' 
^'  This  is  the  earnest  prayer  of  their 
sincere  friend. 

^'  Henry  Cleveland.' 

The  young  ladies  of  I  lie  school  work- 
ed a  handsome  cover  for  the  Bible, 
agreeably  to  their  fu'st  intention.  On 
one  side  was  the  names  of  the  children, 
and  their  age,  when  the  discovery 
w^as  made,  with  this  affecting  text  of 
Scripture: 

"  The  Lord  hath  so  done  his  mar- 
vellous works,  that  they  ought  to  be 
hod  in  remembrance." 

And  on  the  other  side  these  woi^ds  : 
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«  Tl.e  work  of  tl.c  ladies  of  Mrs. 
Fortescue's  school,  to  perpetuate  the 
„,emory  of  the  charitable  .nterference 
of  John  Stanhope,  Esq.  ^vho  sought  the 
children  of  adversity,  and  by  h,s  bene- 
volent exertions,  beanie  the  mstrmnent 
of  their  prosperity." 


THE  KND. 


JUVENILE  BOOKi^* 

FOR  SALE  BY 

WILLIAM  BURGESS,  Jr. 

97    FULTON-STREET,    NEW  YORK. 


Father  Clement, 
Pierre  Sf  his  Family, 
Choice  Gems 
Sherwood's  Stories, 
Orphans  of  Normandy. 
Happy  Reconciliation, 
JLily  Doug-las, 
Enifields  Theology, 
Parents'  Assistant  2  vols 
Lady  of  the  Manor  5  vols. 
Jessy  Allan, 
Profession  not  Principle, 
Warning-  and  Example, 
Jack  Halyard 
Young-  Jewess 
Little  Henri, 
Georgre  Wilson. 


Jane  and  her  Teacher, 
Anna  Ross, 
Maternal  Solicitude, 
Julianna  Oakley, 
Beautiful  Vine, 
Early  Lessons,  6  vols. 
Moral  Tales  3  vols. 
Harriet  and  her  Cousin, 
Maria's  Reward, 
Helen  of  the  Glen, 
James  Somers, 
Masons  Remains, 
Edgeworth's  Little  Plays, 
Pleasant 'Valley, 
Decision, 
Nina. 


O     Ui      JhW'i     f^  'J      •*/■« 


.r^ 


^M^^m^ 


'^r--  r^.:<v^'^  -5.  ■'--.jc' 


^ 


